_— 


| \ 
— —— . ' ˙ ⁰ͤUn. ¼%́U F]. P]? «e , C——_—__ 
a Tl - 
110 4; — 
CY — 
: 8] &S 
ß ;. ̃ ͤ ˙wꝛü1½½ ñ351—1 —!zx— — —aQM 
» $ 


= 
— 


4 - 
a» 5 
. 
» 


Plalter o2 Pſalmes þ 


A 


ok Dauid afterthe 4% 


traflacion of the great 
Bible, poincted 


As it ſhalbe 
ſong in 


Chur⸗ 
ches. 


Cum pr iuilegio ad 


imprimendum 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— — —— ͤ ́z— As 


In Almanackefoz.tir. 


IT CYCLE HOYLE 13 a 
JTQUINY 317 


M.d.x1vitt. 
M. d. xlix. 
M. d. l. 
Mdli 

M du 
SD dit 
Md init 
M d.lv. 
M. d. vi. 
M. d. vit 
M. d. l vill 


Md lxin 
Md lriut 
M dlxv 


W'dlxvi 


Apzill x 
xxi Apzill jo 
vi Ipztll rift 
xxix Marche xiii 
xvit Apꝛil ritit 
it Fpuill. xv 


rb Marche xvi 
ruit Apzill xvii 
b Apzill. xvii 
xvui Apzill xx 
x Apuli f 
xrvi Marche tit 
litt Ipztll ti 
bi Apzill 
xxix Matche 
xi Apzill 
ii Apzill 
xxii Apꝛil 
xiili Apꝛill 


peres 


33331 


Beyanugeaagarayang Sad % 


== 


6 


e 
5 ht the Alphabet. 


: 
g — 
Ne - 
; 2 
| — 


D te domine leuaui. 

Ad te domine clamaui. 
Afkexte domino. 

[Audite hec omnes gentes. 
Attendite populi mcus. 

| Ad dotntnum cum tribularer. 

| Ad te leuaui animam meam. 


Beatus vir qui non abi 
Beati quorum remiſſe ſunt, 
Benedicam domino. 
Beatus qui intelligit. 
Benedixiſti domine. 
Bonum eſt confitert domino. 
Benedic anima mea.i 
Benedic anima mea.ii 
Beatus vir qui timet 

Beati immaculati. 

Beati omnes. 

Benedictus dominus meus. 


8 
Cl 


Cum inuocarem⸗ 
Confiteboz tibi 
Conſerua me domine. 
Celi cnarrant, 
Conkitebimur tibi. 
Cantate domino. i 


plal.xxb 


weng mes of the 
eee 


xx vin 
xxix 
clic 
[xxvitt 

Cxx 
Cxxtit 


( 

rrru 
xxxiiui 
cli 
lxxxv 
Ixxxxii 
Ciii 
Ciitt 
Crt 


Cantate domino. 


Conkitemini domino. 
Confitemini domino. 
Conkitemini domino. 
Conkiteboꝛ tibi domine. 
Conkitemini domino. 
Conkitemini domino. 
Confiteboy tibi. 
Cantate domino. 


Doinine quid multiþlicatt, 
Domine ne inkuroꝛe tuo. 
Doinine deus mers, 
Domine dominus noſter. 
Birxit inſipiens in co2de ſuo. 
Domine quis habitauit. 
Diligam te domine. 

Do mine in virtute tua. 
Deus deus mneus. 
Dominus regit me. 

Do mine eſt terra. 
Doininus illuminacio. 
Dixit iniuſtus vt. 
Domine ne in kuroze. 
Dixit cuſtodiain vias. 
Deus auribus noſtris. 
Deus nolter refugium, 
Deus deozum dominus. 
Dixit inſipiens. 


Deus in nomine tuo. 
Deus rcpuliſti nos. 
Deus deus meus. 
Deus miſeriatur noſtti. 
Deus in adiutozium. 


Ixxxxviit. 
wag” 


Cv. 
Cvii. 


CE: 7 
(94) Cxi. 


Cxvui. 
Cxxxvi. 
Cxxxviit, 
Cxlix. 


Plal.iii. 
plal.vi. 
Bs vit. 
viii. 

xv. 

rvilii. 

xi. 

xxii 

os xxiii. 
xxiiii. 

rrbi. 

xxx vin. 

rrrir. 

＋ xluii. 
x1'vt, 

M l. 

liii. 

liiii. 

* Ix. 
lxiti. 

Ix vit. 

it, 
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Deus iudicium. 
Deus venerunt gentes, 
Beus ſtetit in ſinagoga. 
Deus quis ſimilis. 
Domine deus (alutis, 
Domine rcfugium factus es. 
Dominus regnauit. 

Deus vittonum 

Dominus regnauit, 
Dotimuus tegnauit. 
Domine exaudi ozationem. 
Deus laudem meam. 
Dixit dominus domino. 
Dilexi quontam. 

De po fundis 

Domine non eſt exaltatum 
Domine pꝛobaſti. 
Domine clamaui ad te. 
Domine exaudi. 


Eraudt domine iuſticiam 
Exaudi te deus 
Exaltabo te domine. 
Exultate iuſti in domino 
Expectans expectaut 
Etuctaui coʒ incum 
Exaudi deus 


Eripe me de inimicis 


Exaudi deus depzecacionts 
Exaudi deus ozationem meam. 
Exurgat deus 

Exultate deo 

Ecce quam bonum. 

Ecce nunc benedicite dominum 
Eripe me do nine 


Irxti, 
Ixxix. 
Ixxxti. 
lIxxxui. 
Ixxxvut. 
Ixxxx. 
Ixxxin 
Ixxxxiiu. 
ixxxxbii. 
Cit, 
Ixxxxix 
Cix. 

Cx. 
Cxxx. 
Cxxri. 
Cxxxix. 
Cxli. 
Cxlut. 


Pſal.xvit, 
Tx. 

xxx. 

Txxiti. 

xl. 

xlv. 

Io. 

lix 

xt. 

lxiiit. 

Ixxbiit. 

rr. 

Cxxxut 

Cxxxiii. 

Ctbs 


* 
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Exaltabo te deus 
Fundamenta eius 


n domino confido 
udica me domine 
In te domine ſperaut 
Judica domine nocentes 
Fudica me deus 

ubilate deo 
In te donitne ſperaut 
Jnchna domine autem tum 


Jubilate deo 

In exitu Iſrael de Egipto 

Aan . 
IL 


Laudate pueri dominum 
Laudate dominum 

Leuaui oculos meos 
Letatus ſum. 
Laudate nomen domine 
Lauda anima mea 
Laudate dominum 
Laudate dominum de celis 


Laudate dominum in ſanctis. 


Magnus dominus 
Milerere mei deus 
Miſerere mei deus quoniam 
Milerece mei deus miſerete 
Wulericozdias domint 
Miſericoꝛdiam et iuditium 
Memeuto domine Dauid 


Noli emulatt = 


Cxlv. 
Ixxxvit. 


xi. 
xxvi. 
xx 
xxx b. 
xlui. 
Ixvi. 
lxxt 
Ixxxvi. 
C. 
Cxiut. 
Cxxvi. 


Plal.Cxiii. 

Cxvii 
Cxxi. 
Cxxti 
Cxxxv. 
Cxlvot 


Cxl vii 


Cxlvtit. 


li. 
Lv. 
Ion. 
Ixxtr. 

| Ci, 
Cxxxu. 


Nlal.xxxbit . 


Cl., 
x1vit. 


Nonue deus ſubtecta e 
Notus in Judea deus Ixxvi 
Non nobis domine | Cxv. 
Niſt quia dominus Cxxitii, 
Niſi dominus Cxxvit. 


Plal xlbit 
pal. C but. 


O 
Omnes gentes plaudite 


Patatum coz meum. 


Quare kremuerunt gentes. c. Pſal. u. 
Quemadmodum deliderat ceruus xlii. 
Quid gloztarts in malitia lit, 
Quam bonus Jlract * lxxut. 
Qui regis Ilrael. | Ixxx. 
Quam dilecta tabernacula Ixxxiui. 
Qut habitat in adiutozio altiſſimi Ixxxxi. 
Qui conkidunt 8 cxxv. 
2 
Salua me fac domine Pſal.xii. 


Si vere vtique iuſtitiam lotit. 
Salua me fac deus lxix. 
Sepe expugnauerunt cxxix. 
Super kluminas Crrx bu. 


Te decet hympnus, 

Uerba mea àuribus 

Ut quid domine * 
Ulſquequo domine riti. 
Ut quid deus repuliſti Ixxiiii. 
Voce mea ad dominum Ixxvit. 
Uentte exultemus domino Ixxxxv. 


Uoce mea ad dominum. cxlu. 
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Ve deum land awe, R 
T apſe of God, the father, the 
C Teige ans the holy ghoft, 
ka N E pꝛaiſe the O God, we 
. Aanowwledge the to be the 


79000 onde. 
“Authe verth dotb woꝛ⸗ 
ſhip th , the father eue 


To the all Angels cry a ude the 
heauens and all powers therin. 
To the Chernbin and Seraphin 
continually do trye. 
Holy. Holp. Holy. Lode God of 
Sabaoth. 

Heauen and yearth, are full of the 
maieſtie of thy glozy. 

The gloꝛious company of the As 
poſtles, pꝛaile the. 
The Toodly felowſHip ofthe Pꝛo⸗ 
phetes, pꝛaile the. 
The noble armpe of Partyzs, 
pꝛaile the. 

The holy thurche, thꝛoughout all 
the woꝛlde doth knowledge the. 

The tather ot an inkinite maieſtie 

Thy 6 


Allo the holy ghoſt the ER. 1 
Thou art the kyng of glozy, © © 
Chꝛiſt. 

Thou art the euerlaſtyng ſonne 
ok the father. 
when thou tekeſt vpon the to de⸗ 
lyuer man: thou diddeſt not abhozre 
the vir Wombe. 
when thou haddeſt onercome the 
ſharpenes of death:thon diddeſt opẽ 
the kingdom of heauẽ to al beleuers. 
Thou ſytteſt on the right hand of 
God in the gloꝛy of the father. 
We beleue:that thou ſhalt come to 
be our iudge. 

we therkoꝛe pꝛay the, helpe thy ſer- 
nauntes: whom thon haſt redemed 


with thy pꝛecious bloud. 
| an them to be noͤbꝛed withthy 


W gloꝛy euerlaſtyng. 
Dloꝛde laue thypeople:aànd bleſle 
tyzyne heritage. 
SGouerne them: and lite them vp 
ko euer. 
Day by day: we magnikie the. 
And we worſhip thy * 
N oul 


wozlde without ende. | 

Uoucheſafe O Lode, tokepe vs 
this day Without ſpnne. 

O io2de haue mercy vpen bs, haue 
mercy vpon vs. 

O loꝛde, let thy mercy lighten bpöõ 
vs: as dur truſt is in thee. 

O loꝛde, in the haue Jtruſted let 
me neuer be confounded, 

The long of zachatie. Benedictzs. 
Thankes geupng fox the perkour⸗ 

maunce of Gods pꝛomes. 
Leſſed be the lozde God of Jf- 
rael:foꝛ he hath viſited and re⸗ 
demed his people. ; 
And hath lifted vp an hoꝛne of ſal- 
uacion to vs: inthe houſe of his ſer- 
uaunt dauid. i 

As he ſpake by the monthe of his 
holy Pꝛophetes: whiche hath been 
fyns the woꝛlde began. 
That we ſhuld be ſaued from our 
enemies : and from the handes of all 
that hate vs. 
To perfourme the mercy pꝛomiled 
to our fathers: and to n - 

ory 


holy couenaunt. = 

Lo perfourme theothe whiche he 
[ware to our father Abzaham : that 
he wouldgene vs. 

That we beyng delinered ont of 
the handes of our enemies: might 
ſerue him without feare. 


In holynes and righteouſnes be- 


koꝛe him:all the datesofour life. 

And thou childe, ſhalt be called the 
Pꝛophet of the higheſt:foꝛ thou ſhalt 
go be foꝛe the fate of the loꝛde, to pꝛe⸗ 
pare his waies. : 
To geue knowledge of ſaluacion 
vnto His people: foꝛ the remiſſion of 
their ſinnes. 


high hath viſited vs. 
To geue light to them that ſyt in 
darkenes xin the ſhadowe of death: 


Gloꝛy to the father, a to the ſonne: 

and to the holy ghoſt, 

As it was » 
DE 


Though the tendꝛe mercyofour 
Sod: wherdy the day ſpꝛing from an 


and to guyde dur fete into the way of 


8 
+. 
= 
* 


Mtgnlf ic. 
C The ſong of Marp reiopſyng and 
pzaiſpng the goodnes of God, 


M3 ſoule doth maqnifie the loꝛd. 
And my ſpirit retopled in god 


my ſautour. 

Fo: he hath regarded the lowly- 
nes of his handmapden. 

Foz beholde, from hencefozth all 
generacions ſij all call me bleſſed. 

Foꝛ he that is mightie, hath mag⸗ 
nified me, and holy is his name. 
And his mercy is on theim that 
_ 1 thꝛoughout al generacids. 
hath che wed ſtrength with his 
a8 be hath ſcattered the pꝛoude in 
the imaginacion of their heartes. 

He hath put doune the mightie frõ 
their ſeate, a hath exalted the humble 
and meke. 

He hath fylled the hungrye with 
good thynges, and the ryche he hath 
lent emptie awav. 

He remembꝛyng his mercy, hath 
holpen his ſernafit Þſrael,as he pꝛo⸗ 
miſed to our fathers, Abzaham and: 


his 


his leede fo2 ener. 
Gloꝛy to the father, ⁊ to the ſonne, 

and to the holy ghoſt. 

As it was in The beginnyng. xc, 


Nunc dineit tis. 


The ſong of Symeon the iuſt. 


Ode, nowe letteſt thou thy 
| ſeruaunt departe in peace:ac- 
il toꝛdyng to thy woꝛde. 
l Foꝛ myne eyes haue ſeen: thy ſal- 
uacion. 
whiche thou haſt pzepared: befoꝛe 
the face of thy people. 
To be alight to lighten the Gen? 
tyles: and to be the gloꝛy of thy peo⸗- 
ple Iſrael. | 
Gloꝛp tothe father, x to the ſonne: 
and to the holp ghoſt. 
As it was in the beginnyng.⁊t. 


The Pſalmes 


. of Dauid. 
The firſt Plalme. 


Beatus vir qui non abiit. 


— Cd that man 
dat hath not wal⸗ 
7 > 4, kedinthecounſail of 
the vngodlp:noꝛ ſtad 
BZ; inthe way ofſinners 
ee i thath not lyt in the 
e ſeate ofthe ltoꝛneful. 

But his delite is in the law of the 
loꝛde:and in his la we will he exerciſe 
Himſelfe day and night. 

And he chalbe like a tree plated by 
the water:ſide that will bzing foozth 
his fruit in due ſeaſon, 

His leate allo ſhal not wyther: and 
= whatſoener he doeth it ſhal pꝛo⸗ 
pere. 
As koꝛ the vngodly, it is not ſo with 
the: but they are like the chaffe whi⸗ 
che the winde lcattereth away krom 


che face ot the yearth). | 
A. ii. Therkoze 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
Therfoze the vngodly ſhall not be 
able to ſtande in the iudgement: net- 
ther the linners in the tongregacion 
of the righteous. 

But the loꝛd knoweth the way of 
the righteous : a the way of the vn 


godly (Halperiſhe. 


w 


The ſecond Plalme. 
Que fremuerunt gentes. 
Hy do the Heathen ſo furiouſly 
rage together: e why do the peo- 
ple imagine a vaine thyng. _ 
Lhekinges of the yearth ſtad vp, 
and the rulers take cotiſail togetherz 1! 
againſt the loꝛde, and againſt his a 
Let vs bꝛeake theit bandes aſun- 
der:x caſt away their coardesfro vs. 
He that dwelleth in heauen (hall 
taugh theim to lkoꝛne:the lozde (Hall 
haue theim in deriſion.. 
Then ſhall he ſpeake vnto theim 
mhis wꝛath: and vere theim in his 
(o2e diſpleaſure, 
Vet haue J ſetmy * mp 
oly 


The Pſalter of Dauild. 


holy hill of Syon. | 
f J will pꝛeache the lawe whercof 
the loꝛd hath ſayd vnto me:thou art 
my ſonne, this day haue J begotten 
the. | 
Delire ot me, and J (Hal gene thee 
the heathen foꝛ thine inheritauncetx 
the vttermoſt partes of the perth fo2 
thy poſſeſſion. 8 
Thou ſhalt bꝛule them with a rod 
of Jron:⁊æ bꝛeake them in pieces like 
a potters veſleil, 
We wyle nowe therkoꝛe O ye kyn⸗ 
ges:be learned ye that are iudges of 
the pearth. 
Serue the loꝛde in feare:xretoyce 
(vnto him) with reuerence. 
Kyvſle the ſonne leſt he be angry x 
lo ye periſhe from the(righr)waye: if 
his wꝛath be kyndledepea but a litle) 
; —— are al thei that put their truſt 
11 in un. 


The third Plalme. 
Domine Quid multiplicati. | 
>: I Plalme of Dauid when hefled from: 
che face of Ablo lon his lonne, : 
All; Loꝛde 


ww. -- 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


Oꝛde ho we are they increaſed 
that troble me: many art they 
that rie againſt me. 

Many one there be that ſay ot my 
1 is no helpe fo: him in( his) 

od. 

But thou O loꝛde art my defeder: 
thou art my wozlhip, and the lifter 
bp of my head. 

did call vpon the loꝛde with my 
voice: and he heard me out of his ho⸗ 
Iv hyll. 
I layde me doune and ſlept:æ roſe 
vp againe,fo2 the loꝛde ſuſteined me. 

I will not be akraide foꝛ ten thou⸗ 
landes of people, that haue ſet theim 
leltes againe me round about. 

Up loꝛde and helpe, O my god: foꝛ 
thou ſmiteſt all myne enemies vpon 
the cheke bone, thou haſt bꝛoken the 
teeth ofthe vngodly. 
Saluacton belogeth vnto the loꝛde 
and thy bleſſyng is vpon the people. 
The fowerth Plalme. 5 


Cum inuocarem. 


¶ To him that excelleth in Muſike 
a Pialneof Dautd, | 


7 
{ 
Pl 
* 
* 
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Y | 
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The Pſalter of Dauid. 


5 Eare me when J call, O God 
IL. Jof my righteouſnes: thou haſt 
ſet me at liberty whe JJ was in trou⸗ 
ble, haue mercy vpon me and herken 
vnto my pꝛaier. 

O yeſones of men how long Wwyll 
ye blaſpheme myne honoꝛ: and haue 
ſuche pleaſure in vanitie & ſeke after 
lealyng. | 
Knowe this alfo, that the loꝛde 
hath choſen to hiinſelfe the man that 
ts godly: when JJ call vpon the lozde, 
he will heare me. 

Stand in awe, and ſynne not: co⸗ 
men with your owne heart, æ in your 
chamber, and be ſtyll. 

Offer the lacrikice ofrighteoulnes 
and put your truſt in the loꝛde. 

There be many that wil lay: who 
will ſhewe vs any good. 

Lo2d lift thou vp :the light of thy 
tounte naunce vpon vs. 
Thou haſt put gladnes in my 
heart:lente the tyme that their toꝛne 
and wyne( and oyle)increaſed. 

I wit 


ThePſalter of Baittd, 
- IJ vwyllaymedoune inpeace,and 
take my reſt: foꝛ it is thou loꝛde only, 
that makeſt me dwell in laketie. 


The b. Palme. 


Verba mea auribus 
¶ Co him that excelleth in ſonges of 
Mulike, a Pſalme of Dauid. 
Onder my woꝛdes, O 102d:co- 
ſider my meditacion. 

O herken thou vnto the voyce of :: 
my caliyng my kyng and my god: ko: 
vnto the will J make mypzater. 7 

My voyte [Halt thou heare bety- 
mes, O loꝛde: earely in the moꝛnyng 
Wil J direct my pꝛaier vnto thee, x 
will loke vp. 

Foz thou art the God that hath 
no pleaſure in wickednes: neither 
ſhal any euildwell with the. 
Suche as be koliſhe, ſhal not ſtãd 
in thy light: koꝛ thou hateſt all theim 
that woꝛke vanitie. 

Thou ſhalt deſtroy thẽ that ſpeake 
Lealyng: the loꝛde will abhozre bothe 
the bloudthirſty a deceitful . 4 


|  ThePlalterof Bauid, 

But as foz-me J wü come into 
thy houſe, euen vpd the multitude of 
© thymercy : and in thy feare-will'P 
Z wozſhip toward thy holy temple. - 
= Leade me, O Lozde,inthy right⸗ 
wilenes, becauſe of myne enemies: 
make thy way plaine befoze my face. 
7 Foztherisnofaithfullnefe in his 
moutheꝛtheir inward partes are ve- 

xp wickednes, EE. 
Their thꝛote is an opẽ ſepulchye: 

thei flatter with their tongue. 
Deſtrope thou theim S God, let 
2 theimperiſhe thoꝛowe their awne t- 


maginacions:caſt thẽ out in the mul 
titu eok their vbngodttneſſe, fo2 thei 


haue rebelled againſt the. 
And let al them that put their tru⸗ 
ſte in the teioyte:thei ſhhal euer be ge⸗ 
uyng of thakes, becauſe thou deken⸗ 
dett-them, thet that lone thy name 
(hate ioytull inthe, 
Foꝛ thou loꝛde wilt gene thy bleſ- 
lyng vnto the righteous : and with 
thyfauozable kyndnes wilt thou de- 
| B. j. fend 


fend hym, as his ſhilde. 


Che Pfalter of Dauuid. 


Che lixt Plalme. 
Domine ne. 
Co him that excelleth in muſibe;bpen the in⸗ 
ſtrument of eight ſtrynges. 
A Plalwe of Dauid. 


ode rebuke me not in chrue 
indignacion: nether chaſten me 
in thy diſpleaſure, 
Hate mercy vpon me, O Toꝛd: fo: 
Jam weake, O Loz2d heale me, my 
bones are vered. 
My loule allo is ſoze troubled:hut 
0400 howe long wilt thou punithe | 
. 
Turne the O Loꝛde, and deliuer 
my! ſoule:oh ſaue me fo: thy mercies _ 
e. Fr 
Foz in death no man temembꝛeth 
the: and who will geue the thankes 
in the pytt. 1 
JI am we 
nyght walhe 


ol my gronyng,euery | 
my bed: and water 
my 


kd. ih. I 


© 1 
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The ÞCſalter of Dauid. 


my touche with mp teares. 
My buetye is gone fo: very trou⸗ 
ble: and woe away becauſe of all 
myne enemies. 
A way fro me al ve that woꝛke va- 
nitte : fo2 the Lozde hath harde the 
voyce of my wepyng. 
The Toꝛde hath hard my petici⸗ 
on:the Lozd will receaue my pꝛaier. 
All myne enemies ſhalbe confoun- 
ded and ſoꝛe vered : thei ſhalbe tur⸗ 
ned backe and put to ſhame ſodenly. 
The. vii. ſalme. 


Domine deut meus. 


Sigaion of Dauid whiche he lang vnto the 
lozd in the bulines of Chus the 


ſoune of Zemint, 
OF Me my God. in rhe hane 3 
uſt: faue me krom all 
them tt thatp perlerute me, and deliner 
me. 
Leaſt he deuoure my coule lyke a 
Lion,xteare it in peces:while there 
is none to helpe, 
Oh loꝛd my God, yf J haue done 
W. ij. any 
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any ſuche thing:oꝛ it ther be any wic- 


kednes in my handes. 

Ff J haue rewarded euell vnto 
hym that dealt krendely with me: ye, 
Jhaue delmered hym, that without 
any cauſe is myne enemie. 


Then let myne enempe perſecute 


my ſoule # take me: pe, iet hum trea- 
de my lite doune vpon the earth, and 
lay myne hInoure in the duft. 

Stand vp O Loꝛd, in thy wꝛath 
and lift vp thy ſeife:becauſe of the in⸗ 
dignactos of myne enemies, artfe vp 


coinmaunded. 

And ſo ſhall the congregacion of 
the people come aboute the :foz their 
ſakes therkoꝛe, lyft vp thy ſelf agayn. 

Lhe Lo2de ſhal iudge the people 
geue ſentente with me, W Lozde: ac- 
coꝛding to my righteouſneſſe, and ac⸗ 
co:ding to the innocencie that is in⸗ 
me. 1 
Ohlet the wickednes of the vn- 
godly come to an end:but guyd 1 * 
the 


koꝛ me in the iudgmẽt that thou halt 
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he righteous God:trieth the 


Fozt 


very hartes and raynes. 


My helpe commeth of God: which 


pꝛelerueth them that are true of hart 


and patiẽt:) and God is pꝛouoked e- 


God is a righteous Judge (ſtrõg 


ry day. 
Ffa man will not turne, he wyll 
whet his wearde: he hath bent his 
bo we and made it read. 

He hath pꝛepared him the inſtru⸗ 
mentes of death: he oꝛdeyneth his a- 
rowes agaynſt the perſetutours. 
Weholde, he trauapleth with miſ- 
chief: he hath conceaued ſoꝛowe, and 
bꝛought furth vngodlyneſſe. 5 
He hath grauen and digged vp a 
pitt:and is fallen hym lelke into the 
deſtruccion that he made koꝛ other. 
Foz hys trauaill ſhall come vpon 
hys awne hed : and his wickednes 
(hall fall vpon his awne pate. 
wil geue thankes vnto the loꝛd 
atcoꝛdyng to his righteouſnes :and 
25.11}, will 


ue 
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will pzayſe the name of the lozd moſt 


igheſt. 
9 gy The viii. ſalme. 
| Domine dominus noſter. 
To hym that excelleth in Githeth 
I Pſalme ef Dauid, 


TLoꝛde our gouernoz, how extel⸗ 
lent is thy name in al the world: 
thou that haſt let thy gloꝛy aboue the 
heauens. 

Mut of the mouth of very babes 
and (ucklynges haſt thou oꝛdeined 
ſtrength becauſe ofthyne enemies: 
that thou myghteſt till the enemie a 
the auenger. 

Foꝛ J will conſider thy heauens, 
euen the woꝛkes of thy fyngers: the 
Moone and the ſtarres whiche thou 
haſt oꝛdeyned, 

hat is man that thou art mind⸗ 
ful ot hun:and the ſonne of man, that 

thou viliteſt hym. | 
Thon madeſt hym lowerthen the 
 angels:to crowne him with glow yx 
woꝛſhippe. 
Thou makeſt him to haue domi- 
es. nion 
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nion ot the wozks of thy handes and 
thou halt put al thynges in lubiecti⸗ 
on vnder his fete. 
Al ſhepe oxen:pe, and the beaſtes 
of the felde. 
The foules ofthe ayꝛe, and the fiſh 
be the ſee: and what ſoeuer walketh 
thoꝛowe the pathes of the ſees. 
O Lo2de our gouernour:howe ex⸗ 


cellent is thy name in all the woꝛlde. 
The ninth Plalme. 


Confitebor tibi. 
To him that excelleth vpon 
Almuth Labben. 
A Plalme of Dauid. 


Will geue thankes vnto the O 
KM _7L0:de, with my hole herte: J 
will: ſpeake of all thy marueilous 
J wil bee glad, and reiople inthe: 
pe, my ſonges will J make ot thy na⸗ 
_ While myne enemies are dꝛiuen 
backe:thet (Hal fal, and peryſh at thy 
pꝛeſente. | 
Foꝛ thou haſt mainteined mp right 
and 


/ 
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t my cauſe: thou art ſetin thetrone | 1 
that iudgeſt right. A 

Thon haſt rebuked the heathen, 
and deſtroyed the vngodly: thou haſt 
put out theit name koꝛ euer and euer. 

O thou enemie, deſtruccions are 
tome to aperpecuatl end:enenas the 
cities which thou haſt deſtroted, ther 
memonal is periſhed with them. 
But the Lode (Hall endure fo2 e- 
uer:he hath alſo pꝛepared his ſeate 
fo: iudgment. 

Foz he ſhal iudge the woꝛlde in ri- 
ghteoulnes:and miniſter true iudg⸗ 
ment vnto the people. 

The loꝛde alſo wilbe a defence fo2 
the opppeſſed:euen a refuge in due 
tyme of trouble. 

And thei that knowe thy name, 
Will put their truſt in thee :fo2 thou 
4 haſt neuer failed them thatſeke _ 
t . > 

O prayſe the loꝛd, which dwelleth 
in Sion: ſhewe the people of his do- 
ynges. 

Fo! 


7 fo2 bloud he remembꝛeth them: and 
- foznetteth not the complaynt of the 


awue koote taken. 


» forgotten: the patient abidyng of the 
meke ſhall not periſhefoz euer. 
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Foz when he maketh inquiſicton 


o9e. 
a haue Mercy vpon me ( O Lozde:) 
tonſidꝛe the trouble whiche J ſuffre 
of tht that hate me, thou that likteſt 
me bp from the gates of death, 
That I may ſhewe all thy pzayſes 
wythin the poꝛtes ofthe daughter of 
Sid: Þ will retoyce in thy laluacion. 
The Heathen are ſunke doune in 


the pitt that thei made : in theſame 


net whiche thei hyd pꝛiuely, is their 


The Toꝛde is knowen to execute 
iudgment:the vngodly is trapped in 
the woꝛke ol his awne handes. 

The wicked ſhalbe turned vnto 
hel:and al the people that foꝛget god 

Foꝛ the pooze ſhall not be al waye 


Up Todd and let no man haue the 


ppper handꝛlet the Heathen be indg⸗ 


C. J. ed 
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ged in thy light. 

Put theim in keare( O Toꝛde:) 
that the Heathen nay knowe theim 


ſelfes to be but men. 


w 


The tenth Plalme. 


Vt quid domme. 


My ſtãdeſt thou ſo farr of(o loꝛd): 
and hideſt thy face in the nedekull 
tyme of trouble. 

The vngodly foꝛ his awne luſt 


doth perſecute the pooꝛenet them bee 


taken in the trattie wilines that thei 
haue imagined. 

Fo2 the bngodly Hathe made boaſt 
of his awne hartes deſyꝛe: and ſpea⸗ 
keth good of the couetous, whome 


God abhoꝛreth. - 


Lhe vngodly is to pꝛoude that he 
tàreth not foꝛ God:neither is God in 
all his thoughtes. 

His Waies are alwaye greudus: 


8 4 * 
8 75 
8 

1 * 


thy Judginetes are farte aboue out 


his enempes. 


76: he hathſajed in his hart:tſhe 1 


of his light, and thetfoze dekieth he al 
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J ſhall neuer be caſt doune, ther (Hal 
no harme happen vnto me. 

His mouth is full of curlyng and 
diſceat and kraude: vnder his tongue 
is vngodlines and vanitie. 

He lytteth lurkyng in the theuiſhe 
comers of the ſtretes:and pꝛeuely in 
his lurking dennes doth he murther 
the innocet, his eyes are let agaynſt 
the pooꝛe. 

Fo: he lyeth waytyng ſecrefly:e- 
uen as a Lyon,lurketh he in his den 
that he may rauilhe the pooze, 

He doth rauiſhe the pooꝛe: when he 
gettethhym into his net, 

He falleth doune and humbleth 
hymſelte : that the congregacion of 
the pooze may fall into the hand of 
h1s capitaynes, 

He hath laye d in his hart :tu{te, 
God hath foꝛgot ten, he hydeth away 
hys face, and he will neuer le it, 

Arile( O Lozde God and lyfte vp 
thyne hand: foꝛget not the poor, 

Wherkoze ſhoulde the wicked 
blalpheme 
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blaſpheme God while he doth ſaie im 


it. 


Surely thou haſt lene it:foꝛ thou 
beholdeſt vngodlynes and wrong. 

That thou maieſt take the matter 
into thy hande:the pooꝛe tommitteth 
him ſelf vnto the, foꝛ thou art the hel- 
per of the frendeleſle, 

B2eake thou the power of the vn- 
godly and malitious:take a way his 
vngodlynes, and thou ſhalt kynde 
none. 

Lhe Lode is kyng foꝛ euer and 
ener: and the Hethe are periſhed out 
of the land. 
Lo2de thou haſt hard the deſyre 
of the pooꝛe:thou pꝛepareſt their hart 
and thyne care herkeneth therto 
Lohelp the fatherles and poore 
vnto their right: that the man of the 


earth be no moꝛe exalted agaynſt the 
The. xi. Palme. 8 


in domino confido. 
To the chaunter a Plalme of Daupd. 3 
n 
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N the Lode put I my truſte: 
howelaye ye then to my ſole, 
that (he ſhould flee as a birde to the 
vll. 985 
, Fo2 lo, the vngodly bed their bowe: 
and make redy ther arrowes with in 
the quiuer, that thei maye pꝛe uely 
chote at them which are ture ok hart. 

Foz the foundacions wilbee caſte 
doune : and what hath the righeous 
donne. oo 

The Lode is in his Holy temple: 
the Loꝛdes ſeate is heauen. 

His etescoſider the pooꝛe: and his 
eye lyddes tryeth the chyldꝛen of me. 
The Loꝛde alloweth the righte⸗ 
dus: but the vngodly and hym that 
delyteth in wickednes, doth his loule 
abhoze. 

Upon the vngodly he ſhal raygne 
ſnares, fe, and bꝛimſtone, ſtoꝛme and 
tempeſt: this ſhalbe their poꝛcion to 
dꝛynke. 

Foꝛ the righteous Loꝛde loueth 
righteoulnes: his countenaunce will 
beholde 
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beholde the thyng that is inſt, 
The. xii.Plalme 
Saluum me fac domine. 
To hym that excelleth vpon an inſtrument of 
eight ſtringes. a Plalme of Dauid. 


Elpe( me) Toꝛde, foꝛ there is not 
ene godly man lekt:foꝛ the faith- 
full are miniſhed krom among the 
childꝛen of men. | 
Thei talke of vanitie, enery one 
with his neighbour:thei do but flat- 
ter with ther lippes and diſſemble in 
the ir double hart. 5 
The Toꝛde ſhall rote out all dil⸗ 
ceiptful lippes: and the tongue that 
ſpeaketh pꝛoude thynges. 
which haue laied: with our tong⸗ 
ue will we pꝛeuaple, we are thei that 
ought to ſpeake, who is Loꝛde ouer 
Now foꝛ the comkoꝛtles troubles ©: 
lake of the nedy: e becauſeof thedepe | 
lighting of the pooꝛe. 4 
| __ FI willvp(ſaieth the Lozde):and 7 
| will helpe euery one krom him that 
| [welletg 
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ſwelleth againſt him, and will ſett 
them at reſt. 

The woꝛdes ofthe Zo2d are pure 
woꝛdes:euen as the ſiluer, which fro: 
earth is tried a purified leuen tymes 
in the kyꝛe. 

Thou ſhalt kepe theme O Toꝛd): 
thou ſhalt pꝛelerue hym fro this ge⸗ 
neracion foꝛ euer. 

The vngodiy walke on euery ſide 
when thei are exalted, the childꝛen of 
men ate put to rebuke. 

The eee ee e. 

To the chaunter a Pſalmc of Dauid. 
Bywe lõg wilt thou foꝛget me O 

L oꝛde foꝛ euer: howe long wylt 
thou hide thy face from me. 

How long (Hall eke countell in 
my loule, and be ſo vexed in my hart: 
how lg ſhal mine enemies triumph 

Conlider and heare me, © Toꝛde 
ny God: lighten mine eyes, that Þ 
flepe not in death. (Uapled 

Tea mine enemie lay J haue pꝛe⸗ 
Agäpnſt 
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againſt him:fo2 if J be caſt doũe, thei 
that trouble me will reioyte at it. 
But my truſt is in thy mercy: and 
my hart is toyfull in thy ſaluacion, 
Iwill ſyng of the loꝛde becauſe he 
hath delt ſo louyngly with me: (ve, J 
wil pꝛayle the name ofthe Loꝛd the 
moſte hyeſt.) i 
| Che kourtene Plalme 4 
Dixit inſtptens to 


To the chaunter a Pſalme of Dauid. 


He fole hath ſaied in his hart: 

there is no God. . 

Thei are toꝛrupt, and become ab⸗ 
hominable in ther doynges: there is 
not one that doth good no not one.) 

The Lo2de loked doune from he⸗ 
uen vpon the chyldꝛen ofmen:to ſe if 
ther wer any that would vnderſtand 
and ſeke after God. 

But thei are ali gone oute of the 
wap, thei are al together become ab- 
hominable: there is none that doth 
good, no not one. 

Ther 
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Their thꝛote is an open ſepulchꝛe: 
with their tongues they haue decei⸗ 
ued, the poyſon of alpes is vnder their 
lippes. 3 

Their mouthe is full of curſyng ⁊ 

bitterneſſe: their feete are [wykte to 
ſhed bloud. 
Deltruccion and vnhappynes is in 
their wates: x the way ot peace haue 
they not known, there is no feare of 
God befoꝛe their eyes. 

Haue they no knowlege that they 
are all ſuche wooꝛkers ok milchieke: 
cating vp my people as it wer bꝛead. 

And call not vpon the loꝛde, there 
were thei bꝛought in great feare ( euẽ 
wher no feare was) foꝛ God is in the 
generacion of the righteous, 

As koꝛ you, ye haue made amocke 
at the coũſail of the pooꝛe:becauſe he 
putteth his truſt in the loꝛde. 

who (ha?! geue ſaluacion vnto Jl- 
raei out ot nn: when the loꝛde tur⸗ 
neththe captiuit ie of his people, then 
ban Jacob reiopte & Jſrael be glad. 
S [fo The 
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The xv.Pſalme. 
Domine quis habitabit 


C To the Chaunter,a Pſalme of Dauid. 


F D2de who ſhall dwell in thy 
II tavernacle ; who ſhall reſt in 
thy holy hyll. 

Euen he that leadeth an vncoꝛ⸗ 
rupt life:;and doeth the thyng whiche 
is right, and lpeaketh the truth from 
his heart. 

He that hath vled no deceite in his 
tongue:noꝛ done euil to his neighboꝛ 
_ hath not ſlaundered his neigh- 

025. 

He that ſettethnot by himſelfe,but 
is lowly in his owne eyes: T maketh 
mucche of theim that feare the loꝛde. 
He that ſweareth vnto his neigh⸗ 
boꝛ t᷑ diſapointeth him not: though 
it were to his owne hinderaunte. 
He that hath not geuen his money 
vnto vlury: noꝛ taken rewarde a⸗ 
gainſt the innocent. 


who ſo doeth chele thynges: hall 
The 


neuer fall. 


AJ. 
«a 
3 * 
$5 5} 
: 

* 
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The xvi.Þſalme, 


Conſerua me domine. 


¶ The badge oz armes of Dautd 


Reſerueme,D God: fo2 in the 
haue J put my truſt. 

O myſolle thou haſtſayd vnto the 
loꝛde: thou art my God, my goodes 
are nothyng vnto the. 
All my delight is vpon the ſaintes 
that are in the pearth: and vpõ luche 
as excell in vertue. 

But thei that runne after another 
god: (Hall haue great trouble. 
Their dꝛynke offerynges of bloud 
will not J offre: neither make men- 
c10 ot their names within my lippes. 
The loꝛd himſelfe is the poꝛcion of 
myne inheritaunce and of my cuppe: 
thou ſhalt maintaine my lot. 

The lot is falle vnto me in a fapꝛe 
groũd:pea, J haue a goodly heritage. 

Iwill thanke the loꝛd foꝛ geuyng 
me warnyng: my reines allo chaſten 


me in the night leaſon. 
J haue ſet God alwaies befoze me: 
| D. ii. foz 


— . — 


— — — 
— — yr ey Tn 


— 
— — 
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fo: he is on my right hande , therfoꝛe 
J ſhall not fall. 2 
wherkoꝛe my heart was glad, and 
my gloꝛy reioyſed: my flelhe alſo ſyal 
reſt in hope. 0 
Foz why? thou ſhalt not leaue mp 
ſoule in hell: neither ſhalt thou luftre 
thy holy one to ſee toꝛrupcion. | 
Thou ſhalt ſhewe me the path of 
of1ife:in thy pzeſence is the fulnes of 
ioy, at thy right hand there is plea- 
ſure foʒ euermoꝛe. 
The xvii.Pſalme. 


Exaudi domine iuſticiam. 
A pꝛaier of Dauid. 
Eare the right, © lo2de, conſi- 


der my complaint: and herken 


vnto my pꝛaier that goeth not out ot 
fayned lippes. 


Let my ſentence come foꝛth from 
thy pzeſence:andlet thyne eyes looke 
vponthe thyng that is equal. 

Thou haſt pꝛoued a viſited myne 
heart in the night ſeaſon, thou haſt 
tried me, and ſhallfynde no wicked⸗ 

nes 
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nes in me: fo2 Jam vtterly purpoſed 
that my mouth ſhall not offende. 
Pecauſe of mennes wozkes that 
are done againſt the woꝛdes of my 
lippes: J haue kept me krõ the waies 
ok the deſtroyer. 
O hold thou vp my goynges in thy 
pathes:that my foteſt eppes ſlip not. 
IJ haue called vpõ the, O God, foꝛ 
thou ſhalt heare me: inclyne thyne 
eare to me, herkenvnto my woꝛdes. 
Shewe thy mernaylons louyng 
kyndnes, thou that art the ſauioꝛ ot 
them that truſt in the: krom luche as 
reliſt thy right hand, 
Kepe me as the apple of an eye: 
hide me vnder the (Hadowe of thy 
wynges. 
Fro the vngodly that trouble me, 
myne enemies compaſte me round a⸗ 
bout to take away myloule, 
They are incloled in their owne 
fkatte:æ their mouth ſpeaketh pꝛoude 
thinges. 
They lye waityng in our way on 
D. ii. euery 
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ettery (ide: turnyng their eyes doune 
to the ground. g 
Lyke as a Lyon that is gredye of 
his pꝛave: aud as it were a Lyons 
whelpe lurkyng in lecrete places. 
Up loꝛde, dilapoint him and caſt 
him doune: deliner my loule fro the 
vngodly, which is a lwoꝛde of thine, 
From the men ok thy hand, O loꝛd 
from the men Þ ſay, a from the euil 
wWoꝛlde: whiche haue their poꝛcion 
in this life, whoſe belyes thou fylleſt 
with thy hid treaſure. 

They haue childꝛẽ at their deſire: 
andleane the reſt of theirſnbſtaunce 
fo: their babes. | 

But as foꝛ me, Þ will beholde thy 
p2eſence in righteoulnes: and when 
J awake vp after thy likenes J lhal 
be latiſfied with it. 

The xviii. Pſalme, 


Diligam te domine. 


¶ Co che Chaunter of Dauid the ſeruaunt of 
the lozde, whiche ſpake vnto the lozde the woz⸗ 
des of this long (in the day that the loꝛd deli⸗ 
uered him from the hand of his enemies, c 
fron the hand of Saule) and he layd, 
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Wyll loue thee, © Toꝛde, my 
ſtrength, the loꝛde is my ſtony 
rocke, and my defence, my ſauioꝛ, my 
God: and my might, in whom J will 
truſt, my bukler. the hoꝛne alſo ot my 
ſaluacion, and my refuge. 

FJ will call vpon the i92de whiche 
is wozthy to be pꝛailed: ſo ſhall J be 
ſafe fro mine enemies. | 

The ſozowes of death compaſſed 
me: # the ouerflowynges of vngod- 
lynes made me afrayde. 

The paynes of hell came aboute 
me:the \nares of death ouertoke me. 

In my trouble will J call vpõ the 
loꝛde:and complaine vato my god. 
So ſhall he heare my voyce out ot 
his (holy) temple: and my complaint 
ſhall come befoze him, it hall entre 
euen into his eares. 

The yearthtrembledandquaked: 
the very koundacions alſo of the hil- 
les ſhoke and were remoued, becauſe 
he was Wꝛoth. 

There wet almoke out ot his pꝛe⸗ 

ence 
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ſence:and a coſumyng ky2e out of his 
mouth, ſo that coles wer kidled at it. 


He bowed the heauens alſo x came | 
dotne:x+1it wasdarke vnder his fete. 
He roade vpo the Cherubyns and 


did fiye :he came kliyng vp the wyn- 
ges of the wynde. 5 
He made darkenes his ſecret plate: 


his pauilion rounde about him with 


darke water and chicke cloudes to 
couer him. 5 

At the bzightnes of His pꝛeſente 
His cloudes remoued:hayle ſtones, # 
cooles of fyer. : 

The loꝛde alſo thondered out of 
Heauen:and the higheſt gaue hist hũ⸗ 
der, hayleſtones and cooles of fyer. 

Heſent out his arowes x ſcattered 
them:he caſt kooꝛth lightenynges, x 
deſtroyed them. 

The lpꝛinges of watets wer (een: 
and the foundacions of the rounde 
woꝛld wer diſcouered at thy chiding 
O loꝛde, at the blaſtyng of the bzeth 
of thy dilplealure. de 


Che Plalter of Dauid; 

He (hall delyuer me fro my ſtron⸗ 
treſtenemy, a from them whych hate 
me: foꝛ they are to mighty koꝛ me. 
They pꝛeuented me inthe dayeof 
m trouble: but the Lozde was my 

phpholder. 


he bꝛought me furth alſo in a place 
bf lybertye: he bꝛought me furth, e⸗ 
= ufbecaule he had a fauour vnto me. 
The Toꝛd ſhal rewarde me after 
my righteous dealyng: accoꝛdyng to 
the tlenneſſe of my handes ſhall he 
retompence me. 

Becauſe J haue kepte the waves 
dk the TLoꝛde: and haue not fozſaken 
my God as the wycked doth. 
J oꝛ J haue an eye vnto all his 
| lawes: and wyl not caſt out his com- 

maundementes from me. 

J was alſo vncoꝛrupt befoꝛe him: 
and elchued myne owne wyckednes. 
Therkoꝛe ſhall the Loꝛd reward 
me after my ryghtous dealyng: and 
acco2dynge vnto the clenneſſe of my 
bandes in his ſyght. | 
| E.1, With 


5 The »Calter of Dauid. 
With the holy thou (halt be holy: 


be perfect. 
With the cleane thou ſhalte bee 
cleane : and with the krowarde thou 
halte learne frowardneſſe. 
Foz thou ſhalt ſaue the people that 
are in aduerlytie: and ſhalte bꝛyng 


Thou ſhalt lyght my candell:the 
Toꝛde my God ſhall make my dark⸗ 
neſſe to be lyght. 

Fo2 in the J ſhalldiſconfozte an 
hoſte of men: and with the helpe of 
my God, I ſhall leape ouer the wal, 
The way of God is an vndekyled 
wave, the wooꝛdes of the Loꝛde alſo 
is tried in the fyer:he is the defender 
of al them that put their truſt in him 


It is God that girdeth me with 


Way perfect. 


de maketh myfeete lyke hartes 


keete: 


and with a perfect man thou ſhalte 


* 


9 


doune the hye lookes of the pꝛoude. 
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Fo2 who is god but the loꝛd:oꝛ: Who | 
bath any ſtrength excepte aur God? b 


ſtrengthe of warre: and maketh uy 4 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
fette: and ſetteth me vp on hye. 
he teacheth my handes to kyght: 
and myne armes ſhall bꝛeake, cuen 
a bowe ok ſteele. 

Thou haſt geuen me the defence 
of thy laluation: thy ryght hande 
alſo ſhall holde me vp, a thy louyng 
cozrection ſhall make nie great 
Thou ſhalt make roume ynough 
bnder me koꝛ to go: that my foote 
ſteppes (Hall not ſipde, 

I wyil folow vpon mpne enemyes 
and ouertake them: neither wyll Þ 
turne again tyl J haue deſtroied th] 

JI wyl ſmyte the, that thei ſhal not 
be able to ſtãd:but fal vnder my fete. 

Thou haſt gyꝛded me with ſtrength 
vnto the battayle: thou ſhalt thꝛow 
doune myne enempes vnder me. 

Thou haſt made myne enempes 
alſo to turne their backes bpon me : 
J hall deſtroy them that hate me 
Thei ſhal cry, but ther ſhalbe none 
to helpe them:pe, euẽ vnto the Loꝛde 
al the cry, but he ſhal not herethE. 
| E. ii. FYJvuyll 


The Plalter of Dauid. * 
Iwyl beate them as lmal as the 
duſt befoze the wynde: Þ wyll caſte 
them out, as the clay in the ſtretes. 
Thou ſhalt delyner me fromthe 
ſtr iuyngs of the people: athou ſhalt 
make me the headof the heathen. 
A people who J haue not knowe : 
ſhall lerue me. 
Aſlonc as they heare of me, the 
{hall obey me: but the ſtraunge chyl⸗ 
dꝛen ſhall diſſemble with me . 
The ſtraunge childꝛen ſhal fayle: 
and be a krayde out of their pꝛilons. 
The Loꝛde liueth: and bleſſed be 
myſtronge helper, æ pꝛayſed be God 
of myſaluation. | 
Euẽ the God which ſeeththat J be 
auenged : and ſubdueth the people 
vnto me. 
It is hethat delyuereth me from 
my(cruell)enemyes , and ſetteth me 
vp abone myne aduerſaryes : thou 
ſhalt rid me from the wycked man. 
Fo: this cauſe I wyl geue thãdes 
vnto the, O TLoꝛde, among the _ 1 
ies 


* The Pſalter of Dyuid. 
tiles:and lyng pꝛaile vnto thy name. 
Great pꝛoſperitie geueth he vnto 
his Kyng:« ſheweth louyng kynd⸗ 
neſſe vnto Damd his anoynted, an 


vnto his ſeede foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
The. xix. Plalme. 


Celi enarrant. 
2 (To the Chaunter a Pſalme of Dauid 


D Heauens declare the glozy 
A of God: and the Firmament 
ſhewethhis handy Woꝛkes. 
One day telleth another: and one 
nyght certifieth another. 
Ther is neither ſpeche noꝛ langage: 
but their voices ar hard amog them. 
Their ſounde is gone into all 
lades: a their woꝛdes into the endes 
J 
Inthem hath he let a tabernacle 
- fo2thelone: whichcometh furth as a 
dꝛide grome out ok his chaũbꝛe, æ re⸗ 
bopleth as a giaũt to rũne hiscourſe. 
It goeth furth from the vtmoſt 
harte ok the heauen, a runneth about 


E, iii, puto 


Che Plalter ot Dauid. 
vnto the ende of it agayne: and there 
is nothyng hyd fro the heate therof, 

The la we of the Loꝛde is an vn⸗ 
defyledlawe concernyng the loule: 
the teſtimony ot the Loꝛde is ſure, | 
geueth wyldome vnto the ſymple. 
The ſtatutes ot the Loꝛd ar right 
and retoyce the harte: the comann: | 
demient ofthe Loꝛde is pure, and oe: | 
neth lyght vnto the eyes. 
The feare ot the loꝛd is cleane, ⁊ en⸗ 
dureth foꝛ euer:the iudgemẽts of the 
Loꝛd ar true a rightous altogether. 
Mone to be delired ar theichengold, | 
peathen much fyne golde 2: ſweeter © 
alſo then hony and the honycombe , 

Mozeouer, by them is the ſeruant 
taught:and inkeping ot them, there 
is great re warde. 3 
Who cantell howe ofte he offen- 
deth: O clenſe thou me from myſe⸗ 
crete fam.. 8 

Kepe thy ſeruants allo fr pzeſup- | 
teous ſynnes, leſt they get the domi- | 
nion ouer me: ſo ſhal I be Wenn 
an 


The Plalter ok Dauid. 


and innocent from the gret offence; 
Det the woꝛdes of my mouthe, 
” and themeditactd of my hart be (al⸗ 
way) acceptable in thy ſyght. 
DODloꝛd:mpſtrengtha my redemer. 


The. xx. Palme of Dauid. 


Exaudeat te Deus. 


¶ To the Chaunter, a Pſaline of Dauid. 


Tos Loꝛde heare the in the dai of 
trouble: the name ofthe God or 
Jacob dekende the. 
BSBende the helpe kromthe lanctu⸗ 
= ary: and ſtrength the out of Syon. 

 Remembz:callthyofferinges:and 
| accepte thy bꝛent ſacrifice. 

| taunt the thy hartes deſyꝛe: & 
kulkyll all thy mynde. 
Me wyll reioyte in thy laluacid, 
atriumphe in the name ofthe Lozde 
dur God: the Loꝛde perfoame all thy 
Now know Ithar the TLoꝛd hel⸗ 
peth his anopated, ⁊ wyl heare him 
tkrom his holp heauen: even with the 
whol⸗ 


The Pſalter of Datitd. 
whollum ſtrength ot his right hand. 
Some put their truſt in charets, 
and ſome in hoꝛles: but we wWyll re⸗ 
mẽbꝛe the name of dur loꝛd our God. 
They ar bꝛought donne «fallen: | 
but we ar rylen, and ſtand vpright, 
Saue Toꝛde, a heare vs O Kyng 
of heauen: when we call (vpon the.) 
The .xxt. Plalme, as 
Domiae in virtute tu 
C To the Chaunter, a Pſalme of Dautd, 
LS Kynglhall reioyſe in thy 
ſtrength O Loꝛde: excedigly 
glad ſhall he be of thyſaluacion. 
Thou haft geuen him his hartes 
deſy2e : and haſt not denyed him the 
requeſt of his lyppes. | 
Foz thou ſhalt pꝛeuent him with 
the bleſlyngs of goodneſſe:à ſhalt ſet 
a croune ot pure golde vpõ his head. 
He alkedlyfe of the a thou gaueſt 
hym a long lyfe: euen toꝛ euer ener, 
Hts honour is great in thy lalua⸗ 
cion: gloꝛy and great woꝛſhip ſhalt 
thou lay vpon hym, p 
02 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 

Foꝛ thou ſhalt gene hymenerla- 
ſtyng felicitie: and make hym glad 
with the ioye of thy countinaunce. 

And why? becauſe the kyng put⸗ 
teth his truſt in the Loꝛd: and in the 
mercy ok the molt hyelt , he ſhall not 
milcary :- 

All thyne enempes ſhall feele thy 

bghande: thy right hande ſhall fynde 
dut them that hate the. 

Thou ſhalt make them like a firie 
ouen in tyme of thy wꝛath: the Lozd 
ſhal deſtroy them in his diſpleaſure, 
and the kyꝛe ſhall tonlume them. 

Their frupte ſhalt thou roote out 
of the earth: and their leede from a⸗ 
monge the chyldzen of men. 

Fo2 thet intẽded miſchiefe againſt 
the: and pmagined ſuch a deuyce as 
they are not able to perkourme. 

Therkoꝛe ſhalt thou put them to 
fiyght : and the ſtringes of thy bowe 
ſhalte thou make redye agaynlt the 
facesof them. | 

Be thou exalted Lode, in thyne 

F. i. owne 


The Plulter of Dauid, | 
owne ſtrength : lo wyll weſyng and i 
p:ayſethyname. 

2 The. xxii. Pſalme, 


Pens Deus Menus. 


v God, my God(loke bpo nie): 

1 F whyhaſtthon fozſaken me, x 

arte ſo farre from my health, xfrom 
the woꝛdes of my complaynte. | 

O my God, I try in the day tyme 
but thon heareſt not: æ in the night 
ſeaſon alſo F take no reſt; 

Andthoucontinueſt holy: o thou 
wo:lhip of Fſraell. 

Pur kathers hoped in the, thei tru⸗ 
ſted in the: thou dideſt deliuer them. 
They called vpon the, and wer hel⸗ 
ped: they put their truſt in the, and 
were not confqunded, 
But as foꝛ me, Jam a woꝛme and 
no man: averyeſcozne of men, and 
the outcaſt of the peopte. 

All they that lee me, laugh me to 
ktoꝛne: they ſhote out their lyppes 4 
ſhake their head ſaiyng. 
he truſted in God that he woulde 

a 1 NS delpuer 


The Plalter of Dauid: 
delvuer hym: let him delpuer him i 
he wyll haue him. 
But thou art he that toke me out 
of my mothers wombe: thou waſt 
my hope when J hanged yet vpen 
my mot hers bieltes- 
J haue ben left vnto the euer lynte 
I was bozne: thou art my God euen 
from my mothers wombe. 
P go not krõ me, foꝛ trouble is here 
at hande:athere is none to helpe me. 
Many oxẽ ar come about me: fat bul⸗ 
les of Balacloſe me in on euery ſyde 
Thei gape vpõ me with their mou⸗ 
thes:as it wer à ramping « roꝛig lid. 
J am powꝛed out lyke wafer, & 
all my bones are out of ioynte: my 
hart allo in the myddes ol my bodye 
is euen lyke meltyng Ware. 

My itrengthe is dꝛyed vp lyke a 
potſherd, and my fongue cleueth to 
my gummes: and thou ſhalt bꝛynge 
me into the duſt of death. 

Foz (manp) dogges ar tome about 
me: and the councell of the wpcked 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


layeſyege agaynlt me. 
They pearſed my handes and my 
feete : I may tell all my bones, they 
ſtande ſtarvng and lokyng vpon me. 
They parte my garments among 
them:and caſt lottes vpõ my veſture. 
But be not thou farre from me O 
Lo2de : thou art my luccour, haſt the 
to helpe me. 
Delyuer myloule from theſwo2de: 
my derligfro the power of the dogge 
Saue me from the lyons mouth: 
thou haſt heard me allo krom among 
the hoꝛnes of the vnicoꝛnes. 
I wyll declare thy name vnto my 
bꝛethꝛen: in the myddes of the con⸗ 
gregacion wyll J pꝛapſe the. 
O pꝛaiſe the Loꝛd ye that feare him: 
magnity him al ye of the leede ol Ja⸗ 
cob, ⁊ feaàre ye hi al ve ſeede of Jſrael. 
Fo: he hath not deſpyſed noꝛ abhoꝛ⸗ 
red the lowe eſtate of the pooꝛe: he 
hath not hyd his fate from him, but 
whe he catled vnto hi, he heard him. 
My pꝛaile is ot the in the great con⸗ 
gre- 


The Pſalfer of Dautd. 
qregatio:mpvowes wil J perfornte 
intheſyghtofthemthatfeare him. 

The pooꝛe (hal cate æ be ſatiſfied: 
they that ſeeke after the Loꝛde ſhall 
pꝛaiſe hi, vour hart ſhalliue foꝛ euer. 


Althe endes of the world ſhal re- 


mẽbꝛe them ſelues, a be turned vnto 
| the Toꝛd:e al the kynreds ol the na⸗ 
cions ſhall woꝛſhip befoꝛe hm. 
|  Fozthe kyngdom is the Loꝛds: x 
he is the gouernoꝛ amoge the people. 
All ſuche as be fat vpon earth: 
haue eaten and woꝛſhipped. 

Al thei that go doune into the du(t 
ſhall kneele befoze hum: and no man 
hath quyckened his owne ſoule. 

My leede ſhal ſerue him: thei ſhalbe 
| colited vnto the loꝛd foꝛ a generaciõ. 
They ſhall come, a the heauens 
ſhal declare his righteouſneſſe: vnto 

a people that ſhall be bome , whome 
| the Lozdehathmade. 

2 (The xxiii. Plalme. 
of Dauid.. 
Dominus regit me. 


F. iii. The 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


Mache Lowe is my ſhepherde: 
, therfozecan J lacke nothing, 
e ſhall feede me in a grene pa- 
ere: and ieade mie furthbeſydo the 
waters ok confazte, 1 70 
he (hall conuerte wychule rand 
bꝛing me kurth in the pathes of righ⸗ 
tepuineſle, fo: his names ſale; . © 
yea, though J walke thozow the. | 
valley of the ſhadowe of death: J 
Wyll feare no euyl, fo: thou art with 
me, thy rodde a thy ſtaſte confoꝛt me. 
Thou ſhat pꝛe pate a table befoꝛe 
me agaynſt theim that trouble me: 
thou haſt anoynted my head with 
oyle, and my cup halbe full. 

But (thy) louynge kyndneſſe and 
mercy (hall folowe me all the dayes 
of myiyfe : and J wyll dwell in the 
houſe of the Loꝛde foz euer. 3 


28 The. xxitii. Plalme. 


Domini eſt ter 


APſalmeof Dauid, inthe fy2ſt day 
of the Saboth, 
The 


The Pfalterof Bauſt; 
21 ts the LToꝛdes, Fall 
that therin is:the compaſle of 
the woꝛldez a they that dwell therin. 
Fc he hath founded it vpon the 
ſees: pꝛepared it vpon the floudes. 

Who ſhall aſcende into the hyll of 
the Loꝛde: oꝛ who hall ryſe vp in 
his holy place, 

s . Enenhethathath cleane handes 
and a pure harte: and that hath not 
lyfte vp his mynde vnto vanytie, noꝛ 
{wone to diſceyue ( his neyghbaur.) 
He ſhall receyue the bleſlyng frõ 
the Lo2de : and righteouſneſſefrom 
the Sodof his ſalnagon.. 
This is the generation of theim 
that ſeeke him: euen of theim that 
ſeeke thy face, O Jacob. 
Lifte vp pour heades, o ve gates: 
tbe ye lykte vp pe euerlaſtyng doꝛes, 
and the kyng or gloꝛy ſhall come in. 

Whats the king of gloꝛp:it is the 

Lorde, ſtrong and mightpe euen the 
Luꝛde, mightye in batell. 
Tilt vp pour heades(o ye gates: 


* 
" x 
" 
# 


and. 
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t be ve lyt vp —— 
and the kyng of gloꝛy ſhall come in. 

Who is this kyng of gioꝛy: euen 
2 Zo2d of hoſtes, hersrhe kyngot 
glozy. 


The.xrv. Pſalme 
ok Dauid. 


Ad te Domine leuaui. 


b to the (O Toꝛde) wyll 
lykte vp myſoule, my God, 
haue put my truſt in the: O let me 
— be confounded neither let myne 
enemyes triumphe duer me. 

Fo: all they that hope in the ſhall 
not be a ſhamed: but ſuche as tranſl: 
greſſe without a cauſe, ſhall be put 
to confuſion, 

Shew me thy wapes, GLoze: 
and teache me thy pathes. 

Leade me furthe in thy truthe, and 
learne me, fo2 thou arte the Godof 


my ſalnacron: tu the hathe u 
hope ali the day longe. 


Calicoremembzayince (OLo2) 
the tendꝛe mercyes : and thy 7 — 
ynd- 


Theis litewof Baud 
kyndneſte;whithehanebeen euer of 
olde. 

Oh remembꝛe not the ſynnes and 
oftences of my pouth:but accoꝛdyng 
to thy mercy thynke thou vpon me 
(O loꝛde )fo2 thy goodnes. 

Gracious righteous is the loꝛd: 
therkoꝛe will I teache ſinners in the 
way. 

Them that be meke Gatheau ide 
in iudgement: and luch as be — 
them hall he learne his way. 

All the pathes of the Loꝛde are 
mercy and truth: vnto ſuche as kepe 
his conenaunt + his teſtimonies. 

Foz thy names ſake O Lode: be 
merciful vnto my line, koꝛ it is great. 

what man is he that feareth the 
loꝛde: him ſhal he teache in the wape 
that he (Hal choſe. 

His ſoule ſhall dwellateaſe: this 
ſede (hal inherite the lande. 

The ſecrete ot the loꝛde is among 
them that feare him:⁊ he will ſhewe 
them his couenaunt. 


G.i. Myne 


The Pfaltes of Wande 


 Myne-eyesare-cuer lokyng bntg 
the loꝛde: foꝛ he ſhall plucke my feete 
out of the net. 

Turne the vnto me, æ haue mercy 
bpon me: foꝛ Jam deſolace and in 
miſery, 

The ſo20wes of my heart are en- 
larged: O bꝛyng thou me out of my 
troubles. 

Tooke byon myne adnerſitie and 
nuſery:and koꝛgeue me all my ſynne. 


Conlider myne enemies how ma- 
ny they are: and they beare a tyꝛan⸗ 
nous hate againſt me. 


O kepe my loule, and deliner me: 
let me not be confounded,fo2'Þ haue 
put my trult in thee, 


Let perfitenes and righteous dea⸗ 


lng wayte vpon me: fo2 my hope 
hath been in thee, 


MDeltyer; Jirael O God: out of all 


his troubles, 
The xxbi.ſalme. 


Iudica me domme. 


C IHſaime of Dautd:(afoze he 
was enbalmed. 
A BE 


The ÞP:alter of Dauid. 
'B5 thou my iudge, O loꝛde, fo? 
J haue walked innotently:my 
truſt hath been allo in the loꝛde, ther⸗ 
foze (Hall'$ not fall. 

— me, O loꝛde, and pꝛoue 

me:try out my reynes, and my heart. 

Fo: thy louyng kyndnes is befoze 
myne eyes, and I will walke in thy 
trueth. 

Jhare not dwelt with vaine per⸗ 
ſones:neither will J haue kelowſhip 
with the deceitful. 

Jhane hated the congregacton of 
the wicked, and Will not litte among 
the vngodly. 

IJ will wache my Handes in inno⸗ 
tentie O to7de:elo1 will J go to thine 
aulter,. pt | 

That J map dhe the vdyre of 
thankelgeuyng: and telofatthy wõ⸗ 
derous wozkes. 
Tode, J haue loued the habita- 
 cion of thy Houſe:and the pace wher 

ine hono: dwellth po \ 
G. ii. O ſhut 
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DOD hut not vpmy loule with the 
ſynners: noꝛ my life with the bloud- 
thirſtie. 

In whoſe handes is wickednes:# 
their right handes is full of giftes. 
But as foꝛ me J wil walke inno- 

tẽtly:O loꝛde deliũer me, and be mer⸗ 
cyfull vnto me. 
My foote ſtandeth right: J will 
pꝛaile the loꝛd in the congregacions. 


The xxvii. Plalme. 


Dominus illuminatio. 


F Ol Dauld, a 

Ds loꝛde is my light and my 
faluacion, whom then ſhal Þ 

keare: the loꝛde is the ſtrength of my 
like, ol whom then ſhalÞ be atrayde. 
when the wicked (euen myne ene⸗ 
mies and my fooes tame vpon me; to 
tate vp fleſhe: they ſtumbled and fel. 
Though an haoſt ot men wer layd 
ee vet ſhall not my heart be 
pd:4 tyougy thererole vp! warre 


againlt 


P 


The Pſalter of Dautd, 


againſt me, yet will J put my truſt 
in him. 

One thyng haue J deſired ofthe 
loꝛde, which J wil require:euen that 
I may dwel in the houſe of the loꝛde 
al the dayes of my like, to beholde the 
fayꝛe beautie of the loꝛde, and to vi⸗ 
ſite his teinple. 

Foz in the tyme of trouble he ſhal 
hyde me in his tabernatle: yea in the 
ſecrete place of his dwellyng ſhal he 
hyde me, and let me vp — arocke 
of ſtone. 

And now lhal he lift vp my head: 
aboue mine enemies roũd about me. 

Therkoꝛe wills ofire in his dwel⸗ 
lyng, an oblacion with great glad⸗ 
nes: 3 will ſyng and ſpeake pꝛailes 
vnto the loꝛde. 

Herken vnto my voyce O loꝛde, 

when cry vnto the:haue mercy vp- 
on me, and heare me. 
Pyheart bath talked of the, ſeke 
ye my kate: thy face Lozde will J 
Gili. fene 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
ſeke. 

O hyde not thou thy fate fro me: 
woe caſt thy ſeruaũt away in diſplea⸗ 

ure. 

Thou haſt been my ſuccour: leaue 
me not, neither foꝛſake me, O God of 
my ſaluacion. 

when my father and mot her foꝛ⸗ 
ſake me: the loꝛde taketh me vp. 

Leache me thy waye O loꝛde:and 
leade me in thy right wap, betaule of 
myne enemies. 

Deliuer me not ouer into the wyll 
of myne adue rlaries: fo2 there are 


falſe wytneſſes riſen vp againſt me, 


and ſuche as ſpeake wrong. 

I {hould vtterly haue fainted:but 
that Þ beleue vtterly to ſec the good- 
neſle of the Loꝛde, in the lande ofthe 
liuypng. 

P tarye thou the Lo2desleyſure: 
be ſtrong, and he ſhan comkoꝛt thine 
heart, and put * the truſt in the 


loꝛde. 
The 


The Plalter ot Dauid. 
Thexxviti.Pſalme, 
Ad te domine clamabo. 


(Ca Þlalme of Dauid. 


TJ the will Jcrye, O loꝛde, 
Amy ſtrength:thinke noſkozne 
ok me, leſt if thou wake me as though 
thou heardeſt me not, Þ become line 
them that go doune into the pit. 
heare the voyce of my humble pe⸗ 
ticions, when J crye vnto the: when 
J holde vp my handes towarde the 
mercy ſeate ofthy holy temple. 

O plutke me not awaye (neither 
deſtroye me) with the vngodty ⁊ wic⸗ 
ed doers: Whiche ſpeake frendely to 
their neighbours, but imagyne miſ- 
chieke in their heartes. 

Reward? theim accoꝛdyng to the 
wyckedneſte ok their owne inuenci⸗ 
ons: recõpente them after the woꝛke 
ol their owne handes, paythem that 
they haue deſerued. : 
Foꝛ they regard not in their wean 

he 
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the wozkes of the loꝛde, noꝛ the ope⸗ 
ration of his handes: therfoꝛe ſhall 
he bꝛeake them doune, andnot builde 
them vp. 5 
- Paavyſed be the loꝛde: foꝛ he hath 
heard the voyce of myne humble pe⸗ 
ticions. | 

The loꝛde is my ſtrength and my 
hilde, my heart hath truſted in him: 
and JJ am helped, therkoꝛe iny heart 
daunſeth foꝛ ioy, and in my long Will 
I pzaiſe him. 

The loꝛde is my ſtrength: and he 
is that Wholſome defence of his an⸗ 
noynted. | 

O ſaue thy people, and geue thy 
bleſſyng vnto thyne inheritauce:fede 
them, and ſet them vp foz euer. 


The xxir.Plalme, 


Aﬀerte domino. 


A Pſalme of Dauid(at the perfour- 
myng of the tabernacle.) 


BY. vnto the loꝛd o ye migh- 
tie( bꝛyng pong rammes 3 


TheÞfalter of Dauid. 
<he1ozde:aſcreh?buto the Loꝛd woꝛ⸗ 
chip and ſtrength. 1 

SGeue the Loꝛde the honoure due 
vnto his name ;Wwozlhippethe Loꝛd 
with holy woꝛſhißꝰ. 
It is the loꝛde that comatidechthe 
waters: it is the gloꝛious god that 
maketh the thunder. 1 
It is the Loꝛde that ruleth the ſe, 
the voice of the loꝛd is mighty in ope- 
ration:the voyce of the loꝛde is a glo⸗ 


210158 vopte. | 

The voyce of the Lozdebzeaketh 
the Cedze trees:ye,the lord bzeaketh 

He made theim alſo fo ſkip Iyke 
a Calfe: Libanus alſo , and Spꝛion 
lykeayong Unitoꝛne. 

The voyce of the Loꝛde deuideth 
the flames of fize : the voice of the 
Lo2d,ſhaketh the wildꝛeneſle, ve, the 
a (haketh the wildzeneſſe of Ca- 
The voyce of the Lozde maketh 
the hyndes to bzyng fozthyong,and 
9. J. Diſcone- 


ThePſalter of aut. _ 
uereth the thyckbuſhes rin hes teple 
doth tcuery ma ſpeakeofhis honour, 
The Lade ſptteth aboue the wa⸗ 
ter floudꝛand the Loe Temayne th 


* 


a kyng foꝛ tuer. 
Thot Lord ſhall geueſtrengteh vn⸗ 
to his people: the Ln2d ſhal gene his 
people the bielfyng at pus: 
The. xxx. Palme. 
EXxaltabo te domine: 
A Pſalme and ſong of the dedication dk the 
houſe of Dauid, - 
Jud magnifie the, O Lozde fo: 
Y thou Halt ſet me vp: æ not made 
my foes to triumph oner me. 
D loꝛd my God J cryed vnto the: 
and thou haſt healed me. 
Thou Lozde haſt b:zonohee my 
loule out of hell: thou haſt kept my 
Iyfe, from them that go doune tothe 


pyt. : 
to the Lozde(©O 


Syng pꝛayſes vn 
ye lainctes of gis:)and gene tantes 


vnto hun foꝛ a remembꝛaunte ok hys 
holineſſe, 
Foz 


The latter of Bauid · 
Foꝛ his wꝛath endureth but the 
twinkling ot an eye, a in his pleaſure 
is lyfe: heupneſle may endure foꝛ a 
nygyt, but opt tommet hm the moꝛ⸗ 
nyng.' 
And in pꝛolperitit J layed. 3 (hall 
ntuer be remoued:thou Toꝛde ofthy 
goodneſſe haddeſt- made my: hyll 10 
ſtrong. 
Thou dnddeſt turne thy face(fro 
me: fand Jas troubled... 
Then crped Jvnto the, O Lozde: 
| Egatmeto my Toꝛde right humbly. 
what pꝛatyois ther in my bloud: 
when 79 the pyt. 
Shall the duſt.gyue thankes bnto 
EF the:o2ſhau it declare the truth. 
Yeare O Toꝛde, and haue mercye 
vyonme:102de be thou my helyer. 
Thou haſt tutned my "heautneſſe 
in to ioy:thou haſt put ot my lakcloth 
Fgtrded me with gladneile. 
Therkoꝛe ſhall euery good man 
| lyng of thy pꝛayſe without ceaſyng: 
ne God, I will geue 2 
th 


The — 
the fo; r 
. The. xxxt. Pſalme 
In te domine ſperꝶ . 

Coche chauptet n lahme ot Damm. : | 
N the, O Toꝛde, haue J put my 
truſt:letme neuer be put to cõtu⸗· 

fion,detyuer me in chy righteoulnes. 
Howe doune thyne eate to mt: 
make haſt to delyuer me. | 

And be thou myſtrong rocke, and ; 

houſe of deffco:that thou mapſt kaue 
me. * | 
Fo thou art myſtrong rock and 
my caſtelzbe thou allo my gupde, and 
leade me foꝛ thy unmes lane. 
Dꝛawe me ont ot the net that thei 
haue layed pznely fo; me: fo2 thou 
art my ſtrength. 

Into thy handes Þ commend my 

ſpirit : fo2 thou haſt redemed me, © 
Tode thou God of truth. 


Jhanehatedthem that holde of 
luperſticious vanities:and my truſt 
bath ben inthe Lode. 


I wilbegtad and recoyſe in thy 
mercy 
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mercy : fo: thou haſt conſiderd my 
trouble, and haſt knowen my loule 
in aͤduerlities. 

Chou halt not ſhut me vp into 
the hande ok the enenue : but haſt ſet 
my kete in large rome. 

Huaue mercy vpon me O Lo2d, fo? 
Jam in trouble: and myne eye is cõ⸗ 
| ſumed fo2 very heaupneſſe, yea my 
| foule and body, 
For my lyfeis waxen olde with 
| heauineſſe:xmine cares with mour- 
nyng. 

| , . Pyſtrength faileth me becauſe ot 
mine iniquitie: and my bones are cõ⸗ 
kumed. 

{ became a repꝛofe amõg all mine 
enemies, but ſpecially among myne 
neighbours:⁊ thei of myne acquain- 
taunce were afrayedof me, and they 
that dyd ſe me without conueighed 


theim lelues fro me. 

Jam cleane fo2cotten, as a dev 
man out of minde: J am become lyke 
abzoken veſſell. 


H. lij Foz 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
Foꝛ Jhaue hard the blaſphemy of 
the multitude : and feare is on euery 
lyde while they conſpyꝛe together a: | 
gaynlt me, and take their connſayl to 
take away my lyfe, . 
But my hope hath bene in the O 
loꝛde: J haue ſaied thou art my god. 
My tyme is in thy hand, delyuer 
me from the hand of enemies: from | 
them that perſecute me. | 
Shewe thy ſeruauntthe lyght ck | 
thy countenauce:and ſane me foꝛ thy 
mercies lake. 
Let me not be confounded, o loꝛde 
fo: I haue called vpõ the:let the vn⸗ 
godly be put to confuſion and be put | 
to lylente in the graue. 3 
Let the liyng lippes be put to ſylẽte: 

which cruelly, dyſdaynfully, & ſpyte- 
fully,ſpeake agaynſt the righteous. 
DO how plentikull is thy goodneſſt 
Whiche thou hait layed vp, foꝛ theim 
that feare the:æ that thou haſt pꝛe⸗ 
pared foꝛ theim, that put their truſte 
inthe, euen befoze the lonnes of men. 
Thou 


The Yſaltter of Dauid. 

Thou ſhalt hyde them pꝛeuely by 
thyne awne pꝛelente from the pꝛouo⸗ 
kyng ok al men:thou (Halt kepe them 


fſttretly in thy tabernacle, fromthe 


ſtryfe of tonges. 
Thankes be to the TLoꝛde:foꝛ he 
hath ſhewed me marueilous great 
kyndnes in à ſtrong cytie. 
And wheẽ J made haſt, Jſaied: 
am caſt out of the light of thyne eyes. 
Neuertheleſſe, thou hardeſt che 
— of my pꝛayer:whẽ I cryed vn- 
D loue the loꝛd, al pe his ſaintes:fo2 
the Toꝛde p2eſerueth them that are 
kapthkul, and plenteouſly rewardeth 
hethe pꝛoude doer, = 
Be ſtrong, and he ſhall ſtabliſh 
| pourt Hart:all ye that put your truſt 


inthe Lozde, 
The. xxxii Pſalme, 


| Beat i quorum. 
An inſtruccvon of Da uyd: 
Leſled is he, whoſe vnrighte- 
oulnes is foꝛgtuen: and whoſe 
\vnne is coucrcd, 

Bleſled 
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Bleſled is the man, vnto whome | 
the Loꝛd imputeth no ſynne : and in 
Whole ſptrit there is no guyle. a 
Foꝛ while J held my tongue: my | 
bones conlumed awaye thozowe my | 
dayly tomplaynyng. 
Fa thy hande is heauy vpon me 
day and night: and my moyſture is 
lyke the dꝛouth in Sommer. 
I will knowlege my ſynne vnto 
e:and myne vnrighteouſnes haue 
not hid, | 
I ſated J wilconfeſſe my ſynnes | 
vnto the loꝛde:and ſo thou foꝛgaueſt 
the wickedneſſe of my lynne 
Foz thys (hall euery one thatis | 
godly, make his pzayer vnto the: in a 
tyme when thou maieſt be founde, 
but in the great water floudes the! 
(hal not come nye hym. 
Thou arte aplace to hide me in, 
thou ſhalt pꝛelerue me from trouble: 
thou ſhalt compaſſe me aboute with 
longes of delyueraunte. 
JB will enkouꝛzme the, a teache * 


| Onagpeaiſes luſtely (vnto him) with 
agood courage. 
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in the Waywherin thou (Half go: and 
JI wu guide the with myne epe. 
We ye not like Hoꝛſe æ Mule, whi⸗ 
the haue no vnderſtandyng: whole 
mouthes muſt be Holden with byt x 
budle, let they fall vpon the. 
Great plages remayne foꝛ the vn⸗ 
godly:but wholo putteth his truſt in 
the loꝛde, mercye embꝛateth him on 
euery lide. 
Be glad, o ve tight eous, & reioyce 
in the loꝛde:and be ioykull all ye that 
are true ot heart. 


The xxxiii. Palme. 


Exultate iuſti in domino. 


Eioyte in the loꝛde s pe righte⸗ 
2 ous:foꝛ it becommeth well the 
ut to be thankeful. 
Pnꝛayle the loꝛde with harpe: ſyn⸗ 
gyng Þlalmes vnto him with Lute 
and inſtrument of ten ſtrynges. 
Syng vnto the loꝛde a newe ſong: 


J.i. Foz 
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Fo: the woꝛde of the loꝛde is true: 
and all his woꝛkes are faythfull, E 

He loueth righteouſnes and iudge⸗ 
ment: the pearth is full of the good⸗ 
nes ok the loꝛde. 

Py the woozdeof the loꝛde are the 
heauens made:and all the hooſtes ok 
them by the bꝛeath ot his mouth,” | 

He gathereth the waters of the lea 
together as it were vpd a heape:and 
lapeth vp the depe as in a treaſure | 
houſe, 

Let all the pearth feare the lo:de: | 
ſtand in awe of him, all ye that dwel | 
in the wozlde, 

Foꝛ he ſpake, and it was done: he 
comannded and it ſtode faſt. 

The loꝛde bꝛyngeth the counſail | 
of the heathen to nought: a maketh 
the deuiſesol the people to be of none 
effect, (and caſteth out the connſailes 
of pꝛintes.) 

Lhecounſail of the loꝛde ſhall tu⸗ 
dure fo2 euer: and the thoughtesot 
his hart frõ generacion to generacio 

5 Blelled 


The ÞPraltet of Bauid; 
Bleſſed are the people, whoſe 
Add is the loꝛd Jehouah:and bleſſed 


are the kolke that haue cholen him 


tobe their mheritaunce. 


The loꝛde loked donne fro heauen 

aͤnd behelde all the childꝛen of men: 
from the habitacion ok his dwelling, 
he ctonlidereth all them that dwell in 
the pearth. 

He faſhyoneth all the heartes of 
theim: and vnderſtandeth all their 
wozkes. 

There is no kyng that can beſa- 
ted by the multitude of an hoolt:net- 
ther is any mightie man deliyered 
by muche ſtrength. 

A hoꝛſe is coũted but a baine thing 
to ſaue a man: neither ſhall he deli⸗ 
uer any man by his great ſtrength, 
_- Behold, the eye of the loꝛde is vp0 
them that feare him: and vpõ them 
that put their truſt in his mercy. 
To deliuer their ſovles fro death: 
Eko feede theim in the tyme of derth. 
5 J. ii. Our 


The Pſalter ot Barrtd; 


They had an eye 2 
tened : and their kaces were not 
I aſhamed. 

Lo the pooꝛe cryeth . and the loꝛde 
F heareth him:yea, and ſaueth him out 
; or all his troubles. 

The Angell of the loꝛde tarpeth 
f round aboute theim that feare him: 
and deliuereththem. 

O talt and ſee, howe gracious the 
lozdejs: blefled4s the man that tru⸗ 
Pkeare the Loꝛde, pe that be his 
faintes: foxthey chat keare hum lacke 
nothyng. 

The ſpons do lacke;andſuffre hũ⸗ 
+ Ner: but they whiche ſeke the loꝛde 
3 no maner or thang that is 
Comeye childzen andherken vn- 
to me: om teache volt the feare ot 


the loꝛde 
that uſtath ta liue 


what ſua es he 
and Would kame te good dayes: kepe 
bannt from 0 and thy lippes 

lit. that 


The Pfaltev ok Baud. 
that they ſpeake no guile. 

Elchue euil a do good : ſene pete 
and enlue it. 
The epes of the loꝛde are ouer the 
righleous:⁊ his eares are open vnto 
their pꝛaiers. F 
The countenaunce of the loꝛde is : 
againſt them that do eull:to rote out 
the remeinbzaunce of them from the 
yearth, - 
The righteous ctye, and the loꝛde 
heareth them:and deliuereth thẽ dut 
of their troubles. 

The loꝛde is nye vnto them that 
are of contrite heart: and will ſane 
luthe as be of an humble lpirite. 


Great are the troubles ofthe righ- | 


teous :but the loꝛde deliuereth him 
out of ali. 


He kepeth al his bones: lo that not 
one ot them is broken. 


But nuſfoꝛtune ſhall ſlaye the vn ⸗ 
godip:and they th hate che righte- 
'085,(halbebeſolate. 


The 110 deliereththe foutes of 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


his leruaſites:⁊ al theithat put their 
truſt in him hal not be deſtitute, 
. - Thexrxrv.ÞPlalme, 


Indice domine r:6ce ite 


C, Of Dauid. 


Leade thou mycauſe W loꝛde, 
with the that ſtriue with me: 
t fight thou againſt them that fight 
againſt me. 
Lap hand vpon the ſhylde e buck⸗ 
ler:ſtand vp to helpe me. | 
Wing foꝛth the Tocre avid ftoppe p 
way againſt themthat perſecute me: 
lappnte my loule, J am thy ſaluaciõ. 
Let them be contoũded and put to 
| came that ſeke after my ſoule : let 
them be turned backe, and bought 
nn linagynemiſchiefe 
L_ 
Let them be as the duſt befo2e the 
wynde : and the Angell ok the lozde 
ſcatteri ug them. 
Let the ir way be darke & ſlippery: 
and letthe 5 of the . perle⸗ 
00 


che ple of Biti(d; 


ne ved nl lone ane 


eu without d tauſe haue they — 
1 my ſqule. | 
6 Thi 95 lodnyne_D en. 7 
pdhim viawa S nett 
he hüt lapde pꝛiuely hene 18 f 
that he may fall into his 15 mil⸗ 
chieke, 
And my ſonle be-toyful in the 162d; 
ir toyce in his faluation. 
ones ſhall ſay, to2de, who 
is ikevitot e, ;whiche netinere 17 
dir tym hum that is to ſtron fo? 
ex, the pdoꝛe and bim that 18 
him that ſpoyleth him. 
Falle witnes did riſe vp: Pare layd 
to men thynges that 
not 2 1 
ep rewarded me en fo:c 
ß reaf diſcomfo2te ot my fo hog 
Nenertheles, when thei wer ſicke 
I put on 5 eclorye,Fhumbledmy 
ſoute- with faſtyng: # my pꝛayer ſyal 
turne into myne owne boſome. 
Ibehaued 
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Jbehaued my ſelfe as though tf 
had ben my frende oꝛ my bzother : J 
went heuily, as one that mourneth 
fo: his mothet. 

But in myne aduerlitie thei reioy⸗ 
ſed, e gathered them togyther: Y ea, 
the very abyectes came togyther a- 
gaynſt ine vnawares, makpng mo⸗ 
wes at me, and ceaſſed not. 

With the flatterers were buily 
mockers: whiche gnallheth vpon me 
with they: teeth. | 
Lo2de, how longe wilt thou loke 
bpon this: O delyuer inyſoulefrom 
thecalamytyes which they bzyng on 
me, and my dearling from the lyons. 

So wyll Igeue the thankes in the 
great congregacyon: J wyll pꝛayle 
the amonge moche people. 

O let not them that are myne ene⸗ 
myes tryumphe ouer me vngodly: 
neither let them wynke wyth their 
eyes that hate me with out a cauſe. 

Aud why? their commyng is not 
foꝛ peace:but thei inagin diſceipfull 


The Plalter of Dautd, 


woꝛdes agaynſt them that are quiet 
in the land. 
Thei gaped on me with ther mon: Þ 
thes, and ſaied:fye on the fye, we law 
it with out eyes. ö 
This thou haſt lene o loꝛde:holde 
not thy tongue then, go not farre fro 
A wake and ſtand vp to iudge my 
quarell: auenge taou my cauſe , my | 
God and my Lo2de. 4 
Judge me, D Lo2de my God, ac⸗ 
toꝛdyng to righteoulnes: æ let theim 
not triumphe duer me. 
Let theim not ſay in their hartes, 
there, ther, ſo woulde we haue it: nei⸗ 
ther let theim lay, we haue denoured | 
Let them be put to cofuſis & ſhame 
together that reioyſe at my trouble: 
let them be clothed with rebuke a dil⸗ 
honoure that boaſt theim ſelues a: 
gaynſt me. 
Let theim be glad x retoyſe that 
fauour my righteous dealyng:pe, let 
tyzetin lay alWap bleſſed be the Z02d 
Whiche 
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which hath pleaſure in the pꝛolperi⸗ 
tie of his ſeruaunte. 
Andas koꝛ my tongue, it ſhalbe tal 
kyng of thy righteoulnes: and of thy 
pzꝛaple all the dap long. 
I W 
Dixit iniuſt u: 
To the chaunter, o Dauid the ſer⸗ 
uaunt ofthe Love. 


Y hartſheweth me the wicked- 
neſle of the vngodly:that ther is 
no keaꝛe ot God befoze his eyes. 
Fe on he flattereth hym ſelfein hys 
awne ſyght:til his abhominable lin 
ne be kound out. 
| the wozdes of his mouth are vnrigh⸗ 
teous x kul ot diſceit:he hath left ot to 
behaue hym ſelf wiſely a to do good. 
he imagmeth miſchefe vpon his 
bed, and hath ſet hym leit in no good 
wape: neither dothe he abhoꝛe any 
thyng that is euell. 
Thy mercy o loꝛd, recheth vnto the 
heauẽ:and thy faithtulneſſe vnto the 
tloudes. 
Thy righteouſneſſe ſtãdeth like the 
ſtrong 


b 
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ſtrong mountaynes:thy iudgmentes 
are lyke the great depe, 

Thou Toꝛd ſhalt ſaue both man 

and beaſt, how excellent is thy mercy 
O God:and the chyldꝛen of men ſhal 
put theit truſt vnder the ſhadow of 
thy wynges. | . : 
Thei ſhalbe ſatiſfied with the 
plenteoulneſſe otthy houle: and thou 
ſhalt geue theim dꝛynke of thy plea⸗ 
ſures as out ofthe ryuer. ö 
FJ oꝛ withthe is the well of lyfe:x 
in thy lyght, (hall we ſe lyght. 
O continue foꝛth thy louyng kind: 
neſle vnto theim that knoweth the: 
thy 8 vnto them that are 
true ot hart. 


O let not the foote of pꝛyde come 
agaynlt me:and let not the hande of 
the vngodly caſt me doune. 

Tyhei are fallen (all) that woꝛke 
wickednes :. thei are caſte doune and 


Wall not be able to ſtande. 
The xxxbu. Pſalme. 


Noli emulare. 


I Pſaliye of Dautd. 


Fret 
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Ret not thy ſelf becauſe ofthe vn 
xodly:neither be thou enuious a- 
gainſt the euill doers. 
Foꝛ thei (Hail ſoone be tut doune 
lyke the graſſe:and be withered euen 
as the gtene herbe. 
Put thou thy truſt in the Loꝛde, ⁊ 
be doyng good: d well in the land and 
verelythou (Halt be fed, 
Delyte thou in the Loꝛde :and 
he lhal geue the thy hartes deſyze. 
| Committe thy way vnto the loꝛd, 
aͤnd put thy truſt in hym:and he ſhal 
hbꝛyng it to paſſe. 
He (Hal make thy righteouſnes as 
tleare às the lyght: and thy iuſt dea⸗ 
lyng as the noone dag. 0 
Holde the ſtyll in the Loꝛde and a⸗ 
byde pactently vpon hym: but greue 
not thy ſelfe at hym whole way doth 
pꝛolper agaynſt the mã that doth alk⸗ 
ter euyli counlaples. 
Laue of from wrath and let go 
dilplealure:fret not thy felt els ſhalt 
thou be moued to do euel. 


K. iij. wicked 
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wicked doers ſhalbe roted out:x 
thei that paciently abide the Toꝛde, 
thoſe ſhall enheꝛit the land. 

Vet a litle while, and the vngodly 
ſhalbe cleane gone: thou ſhalt loke 
after his place, and he ſhalbe a waye 
But the mcke ſprited (Hall poſieſſe Þ 
the carth:and ſhalbe refreſhed in the 
inultitude of peace, 

Lhe vngodly leketh connſayll a- 
gaynſt the iuſt: and gnalſheth vpon 
him with his teth. 

The Lode ſhall laugh him to 
ſcomne:to2 he hath ſeene, that his day 
is tommyng. 

The vngodly haue dꝛawne oute 
the lwearde, and haue bended cheir 
bowe:to caſt do wne the pooꝛe ⁊ nedy 
and to ſlay luche as be ok a right con- 
ucrſacion, 

Lyerrſweard ſhalgo thoꝛow their 
awne hart:x ther bow ſhaibe bꝛoken 
_ Almall thyng that the righteous 
hath:is better thẽ great riches ol the 
vngodly. 

Foꝛ the armes of the vngodly ſhal 
be bꝛokt: the Lozde vpyoideth the 

righteous 


The Plalter of Dautd. 


onus. The loꝛd knoweth the dates 
ofthe godly: e ther inheritaunce ſhal 
endure foꝛ euer. | 
Thei ſhall not be confounded in 
the perilous tyme: and inthe dapes 
ok derth thei ſhall haue enough. 
A2s kfoꝛthe vngodly, thei ſhall pe- 
| riſhe,+#the enemies ot the Loꝛd ſhall 
| colume as the kat ot lãbes:pe euẽ as 
the lmoke (hal thei conſume away. 
The vngodly boꝛo wech and pay- 
eth not agayn : but the righteous is 
| mercyfull and liberall, 

Suche as be bleſſed of God ſhall 
poſſefle the tand:and thei that be cur- 
led ot hym (Halbe roted out. 
The TLoꝛd oꝛdereth a good mans 
ding: and maketh his way accepta- 

Though he fal, he hal not be caſt 
away: foꝛ the Loꝛde vpholdeth hym 
with hys hand. 

Jhaue ben yong and now am old: 
a yet J (awe neuer the righteous foz- 
lake,no: his ſede begging ther bread 

The righteous ts euer merctkul, x 
lendeth 
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lendeth:and his ſeade is bleſſed, 
Flye krom euell and do the thyng 
that is good: and dwell fo2 euer. 
Feoꝛ the loꝛd loueth the thing that 
is ryght:he foꝛſaketh not hys that be 
godly, but thei are pzeſeruedfo2 euer 
moꝛe. | 
(The righteons ſhalbe puniſhed:) 
as foꝛ the ſeed of the vngodly, it ſhal 
be rooted out. 3 
The tighteous (Hall enherit the 
lande: and dwell therein koꝛ euer. 
The mouth ok the righteous is 
exerciſed in wiledome: and his ton⸗ 
gue wilbe talkyng of iudgment. 
Thelaw ot his god is in his hart: 
and his goynges (hall not ſlide, 
The vngodly ſeeti the righteous: 
and ſekethoccaſion to ſlay him. 
The loꝛd will not leaue him in his 
hãd : noꝛ codemne hun whe he is iud⸗ 
A 
Hope thou in the loꝛd, ⁊ kepe his 
way, he (hal pꝛomote the:that thou 
ſhalt poſſeſſe the lãd, whẽ the vngod⸗ 


ly ſhall peryſhe, thou ſhalt ce it. !? 


— 
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FI my ſelfe haue ſenethe vngodly 
in great power: and floꝛiſhyng like a 
grene Bay tree. | | 
J went by and loo, he was gone: 
I ſought him, but (his place)could 
no where be found. 
Kepeinnocecte, and take Hede vn⸗ 
to the thyng that is right: foꝛ that 
ſhal bzyng a man peace at the laſt. 
As {02 the fraſgreſſours they ſhal 
periſhe together: and the ende of the 
1 is, they ſhalbe roted out at 
the lalt. 
But the laluacion of the righteous 
tommeth ot the loꝛde: whiche is allo 
their ſtrength in the tyme of trouble. 
And the loꝛde (Hall ſtand by them, 
and ſane them: he ſhall deliuer them 
from the vngodiy, e ſhall laue them, 
becauſe thei put their truſt in him. 
The xxxviii. Plalrys, | 


Domine ne infurore. 


CA Pſalme of Dauid foz temembꝛaunce. 


Ut me not to rebune (O loꝛde) 
= inthine angre:ncither chaſten 
a Helo me 


The PC#lfet of Dauid. 
me, in thy heauy diſpleaſure, 

For thine arowesſticke faſt in me: 
and thy hand pꝛeſleth me ſoꝛe. 
There is no helth in my ſleſhe, be⸗ 
cauſe of thy difpleaſure : neither is 
there any ref in my bones, by reaſon 
of my linne. 

Fo2 my Wickedneſſes are gone o⸗ 
ter my head: and are like a loꝛe bur⸗ 
then, to heuy koꝛ me to beare. 

My woüdes ſtynke r are cozrupt: 
thꝛough my foliſhnes. 

J am bꝛought into ſo great tro: 
ble and miſery:that Þ go mournyng 
all the day long. 
Fo2 my loynes are fylled with a 
loꝛe diſeaſe: and there is no wgole 
part in mybody. 

Jam keble ⁊ ſoꝛe lmitten: J hane 
roared foꝛ the very diſquietnes of my 
veare. © 

Lode thou knoweſt al my deſire: 
and my gronyngis not hid fro thee. 
My heart pãteth my ſtrength hath 
fapled me: and the light of myne eyes 
is gone from me. My 
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My louers and my neighboꝛs did 
b tand lokyng fo2 my trouble:and my 
* kynſmen ſtode a karre ok. 
They alſo that ſought after my 
| life, layd lnares fo2 ine:andthey that 
Vent aboute to do meecuil, talkedof 
wWicaednes and imagined deteite all 
the day long. 
As koꝛ me, J was like a deafe ma 
F heard not:and as one that is dome 
whiche doth not open his mouth. 
{ became euen as a man that hea⸗ 
reth not: and in whole mouthe are 
no repꝛokes. 
Joo inthe, O loꝛde. haue I put my 
truſt: thou ſhalt anlwere foꝛ me G 
loꝛde my God. 
J haue required, that they (euen 
myne enemies) ſhould not triumph 
duer me: foꝛ whe my fote llypte, they 
reioyſed greatly againſt mo. 
And J truely am let in the plage: 
and my heupnes is euer in mp light. 
F312 J wil confeſſe my wickednes: 
any nn... ume. 
L. li. £ut 
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But myne enemies liue, and are 
mightie: they that hate me wꝛong⸗ 
fully, are many in nomber. 

They alſo that rewarde enil fo: 
good, are againſt me:becauſeJ folow * 
the thing that good is. 3 

Fozſake me not O loꝛd my God:) 
be not thou karre fro me. 3 
Hall the to helpe me: O lozde(god) |- 
my laluacion. 5 

The xxxix.Pſalme. 
Dixi xuſtodiam v iss. 
( To the Chaunter Jeduthun, 
a Plalme of Dauid. ? 
p 5 Dayd, J will take hede to my 

= wayes:that'y offẽde not inn y 
F will kepe my mouth (as it were 
With a bꝛydle:) while the vngodly is 
in mp light. | 

J helve my tongue, and tr ake no⸗ 
chyng: J kept lilence, pea, euen krom 
good woꝛdes, but it was payne and 
 grefe to me. 
My heart was hote within — s 

| Whlle 
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whyle N was thus mulyng:the fyer 
kyndled, and at 5 laſt) Iſpake with 
my tongue. 

Toꝛde, let ine knowe myne ende, + 
the nombꝛe of my dayes: that Þ may . 
be certified how long J haue to liue. 

Beholde, thou halt made my daies 
as it were a ſpanne long: and myne 
age is euen as nothyng in reſpect of 
thee, and verely euery man liuyng is 
altogether vanitie. 

Foz man Walketh in a vaine ſha: 
dowe, x diſquieteth himlelfe in vain: 
he heapeth vp riches and cannot tell 
who ſhal gather them. 

And nowe loꝛde, what is my hope: 
truely my hope is euen in thee. 
Deliuer me from all myne offen- 

tes: and make me not arebuke vnto 
the foliſhe. 
I became domme, and opened not 
my mouth:foz it was thy doyng. 

Take thy plague away fro me: 
am euen conſumed by the meanes of 


heuye hand. 
* IL. iii. when 


— 
— . 
= — 
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when thou with rebukes doeſt cha⸗ 
ſten man fo: ſynne, thou makeſt his 
beautie to conſume away, like as it 


wer a moth frettyng a garment:eue⸗ 


kp man therkoꝛe is but vanitie. 


Heare my p2ater, O loꝛd, and with 
thine eares conlider my calivng: hold 
not thy peace at iny teares. 

Foꝛ 7 ama ſtraunger with thee, x 
a loiourner: as ali my fathers were, 
Oh ſpare me a litle. that J may re⸗ 


couer my ſtrength:bekoꝛe Þ go hence 
and benoioze ſeen, 


The xl. ſalme. 
Expe das expectaui 


¶ To the Chaunter a Plalme of Dauid. 


wayted paciently foꝛ the loꝛde: 
and he enclined vnto me, and 
—. mp callyng. 


He bꝛought me alſo ont of the hoꝛ⸗ 

rible pit, out otthe myꝛe and clave: + 

ſec my kete vpon the rocke and oꝛdꝛed 

my goynges. 

And he hath put a new ſonojin my 
I mnt3 
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mouth: euen a thankesgeuyng vnto 
dur God. 
Many (hall tee it, and feare:x ſhal 
put their truſt in the loꝛde. 
Blleſled is the man, that hath ſec 
his hope in the loꝛde: and turned not 
vnto the pꝛoude, and to ſucize as 80 
about with Ives, 
| S$BOlowemy god, grrat are thy w5- 
derous Woozkes, W:3iche thou ya.t 
done: like as be allo thy thoughtes 
whiche are to vs ward, and ver chere 
is no mã that oꝛdꝛeth thein vato the. 
IJ would declare them, ⁊ ſpeake 
bk them:thei ſhould ve mo then q am 
hadle to expꝛeſle. 
Sacrifice and meat oſterpng thou 
wouldeſt not haue: but mpne cares 
haſt thou opened. 
| 7 Purnt offeringes and ſacrifice foꝛ 
| {pine haſt thou not required: then 
ſapd J, lo, I come. 
In the volume of the boohe it is 
witten of we, that J ſhouid fuiftil 
thy wyll, © my God: Jam ctent — 
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do it, yca, thy law is within my hart. 
J haue declared thy righteouſnes | 
in the great congregacion:1o, Þ will þ 
not refrayne my lippes O loꝛde, and | 
that thou knoweſt. | 
I haue not hyd thy righteouſnes | 
wichin my heart: my talkyng hath | 
been of thy trueth a of thy ſaluacion, | 
JI haue not kept backe thy loupng | 
merty and truth: from the great con- 
gregacion. 
withdꝛa we not thou thy mercy fro 
me O loꝛde: let thy leuyng kyndnes | 
and thy truth alway pzeſerne me. 
Foꝛ innumerable troubles are tome 
about me. my linnes haue take ſuche 
holde vpon me, that J am not hable | 
to loke vp:yea, thei are mo in nombꝛe 
then the heeres of my Head, and my Þ 
heart Hath fayled me. 
O loꝛd, let it be thy pleaſure to de⸗ 
liuer me: make haſt( O loꝛd) to helpe 
me. 
Let them be aſhamed ⁊ confoun- 


ded together that ſeke after my * 
0 
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to deſtray it:let them be dꝛiuen backs 
warde and put to rebuke that wiſhe 
| 'Let them be deſolate and rewar⸗ 
' ded with ſhame thatſaybnto me:fye 
' vponthce,fye vpon thee. 

Letall thole that ſeke thee, be ioy⸗ 
kull and glad in thee:and let cuche as 
| loue thy ſaluacio ſay alway, the l02d 
As fo: me, J ain pooze and nedye: 
dut the loꝛde careth fox me. 
Thou artmy helper and redemer: 
make no long tariyng( O my God.) 

| The. xli. Plalme. 


Fheatus qui intelligit 


C Tothe Chaunter,a Pſalmeof Baud. 


H is he that conſidereth 
the pooꝛe (t nedy) the loꝛd ſhal 
deliuer him in the tyme of trouble. 
The loꝛde pꝛeſerue him and kepe 
him ul iue, that he may be bleſſed vpõ 
yearth: and deliuer not thou him in⸗ 
to the will ot his enemies. 
_ OMe loꝛde comkoꝛte him, when he 
0 M. i. lyeth 


The Pfalter of Baufd, 


lyeth licke vpon his bed: make thou 
all his bed in his ſiekenes. 
IJfayd loꝛde be mercykul vnto me: 
heale my ſonle, fo: J haue ſynned a⸗ 
gainſt thee, 
Myne enemies cpeake euil of me: 
riſe, (Hall he dye, and his name pe⸗ 
riſhe. 
Aud if he come to ſee me, he ſpea- 
keth vanitie:and his heart coceineth 
alſhod within him ſelfe, and when 
e tommeth foozth; he telleth 
All myne enemies Whiſper toge- 
; er againſt me :cuen againlt me do 
they imagine this euil. 
Let the ſentence ok giltynes pꝛo⸗ 
cede againſt him: and nowe that he 
wo let him rife vp nomo ee. 
ta euen myne own kamiliar fred 
Whomz truſted:(whiche did allo cat 
of my bzead,)hath layde great Warte 
92 me. 
But be thou mertikull vnto me( O 
loꝛde:) raile thou me vp againe, and 
Fa rewarde — 1 oe 1 
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| -Bythis J knowe thou fauoureſt 
me: that mne enemy doeth not tri⸗ 
umphagainſt _ 

And whe Jam in helth, thou bp- 
holdeſt me: # ſhalt ſet me befoze thy 
face foꝛ euer. ä 
Bleſſed be the loꝛd God of Iſrael: 
wozlde without ende, Amen. 

The. xlii. Plalme. 


Qtemadmodums. 


To othe Chaunter, a monicion of the 
ew lonnes of Cozah. * 


F ke as the hart deſireth the | 
water bꝛokes: ſo longeth my 
foule afterthe(O God). 
My ſoule is a thurſt foꝛ God, yea 
euen fo: theliuyng god: When chall 
come to appeare befoze the prelece 
of God, | 
My-teareshaue been my meat day 
and night: while they dayly ſay onto 
ine, where is nowe rod... 
Now when Jthinke there vpon 
power out my heart by my ſeife: 
J went withthe multunde, and 
M. ii. bought 


The Pſalter df Baud. 
dꝛought theko:thinto 5ᷣ houſe of god. 
In the voyce of p:a:fe a thãkelge. 
nyng:among luche askepe holy day, 
why art thou ſo ful of heuynes(D 
my loule:) and why art thou ſo vn- 
quiet within me. 
Put thy truſt in God: foꝛ Þ wil pet 
geue him thakes, foz the helpe ok his 
countenaunce 
My God, my fonle is vexed with- 
in me:therkoꝛe wul Jremembꝛe the, 
concernyng the land of Joꝛdane, and 
the litle hill of Hermon. © 
De depe calleth another, becanſe 
of the noyle of thy water pypes: all 
thy waues x ſtozines are gone ouer 
The Loꝛde hath graunted his lo⸗ 
uyng kyudnes: on the day tyme and 
in the night ſeaſon did J lyng ok him 
and made my pꝛaier vnto the God of 
1 
I wil ſay vnto the god of my ſtrẽgth, 
why haſt thou foꝛgotten me: why go 
Ithus heuily, while the ene mie op- 
pꝛeſſeth me. 0 | My 


Che Pfalter of Dattld; 


© Pp bones areſmittenaſunder as 
myes 


with alwoꝛde: while myne ene 
(that trouble me) caſt me in the teth. 

Namely while they ſay daylybn- 
tome:Where rs nowe thy God. 


why art thou ſo bexed( o my ſoule) 

and why art thou ſo diſqureted with 
in me. 

O put thytruſt in God: fo J wilt 
yet thanke him whiche is the helpe 
of my countenaunce,and myGod. 

Che xluͤt. Plalme. 1 
955 ludica me deus. 
6 Eue ſentence with me( O god) 
and dekende my caule againſt 
the vngodly people: Oh deliuer me 
fromthe deceitfull and wicked man. 
Foꝛ thou art the god of my ſkregth 
why haſt thou put me from thee: and 
why go Þ ſo heuilp, while the enemy 
oppeelleth me 
Oh lend out thy light x thy trueth 
that they may leade me: e bring me 
vnto thy holy hill, x to thy d wellyng. 
And that Þ may = vnto the "me 
Ul, cf 
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of God, euen vnto the God ok my top 
and gladnes:and vpõ the harpe will 
I geue-thankes vntothee(O God) 
my God. 

why art thon heuy(O my loule: )x 
wür art thou co diſquieted within me 

O put thy truſt in god: foꝛ J will 
yet gene him thankes Whiche is the 
belpe of my countenaunce, ⁊ my god. 

The xliiii. lalme. be. 


Deus aurious noſt riss. 


CTo the Chaunter an inſtruccion of 
the ſonnes of Cozah, 


E haue heard with our eares(O 
god) our fathers haue tolde vs: 
— 4 thou haſt done in their tyme of 
0 e. 6 
How thou halt dꝛiuen out the hea- 
then with thy hand, and planted thẽ 
in: how thou halt deſtroyed the nati⸗ 
ons, and caſt them ont. 

For they gat not the lad in poſlel⸗ 
lion thꝛough their owne lwoꝛde:nei⸗ 
ther was it their owne arme that 
helped them. | 

Put 


w 
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But thy right hand, a thine arme. 
and the light ot thy cotitenaunce: be⸗ 
taule thou haddeſt a fauoꝛ vnto the, 
Thou art my kyng(L God:) lend 
helpe vnto Jacob. 
Though thy will we ouerthꝛow 
our enemies: ⁊ in thy name will We 
tread the vnder that rife vp agaiſt vs 
Foꝛ J will not truſt in my bowe:it 
is not my lwoꝛde that ſhal helpe me. 
But it is thou that ſaueſt vsfrom 
dur enemy: and putteſt them 10 con⸗ 
fuſion that hate vs. In 
we matke our boaſt of god all day 
long: e Wil pꝛaiſe thy name koꝛ euer. 
But no we thou art farre ot, and 
putteſt vs to cõfuſion: andgoeit not 
fozth with out armypes. 
Thou mahelt vs to tutne our bac⸗ 
kes vpon our euemies: ſo that they 
whuche hate vs, ſpoyle dur goodes. 
Thou letteſt vs be eaten vp like 
wpepe: and halt ſcattered vs among 
Thou lelieſt thy people kornaught: | 
andtakelt no money foꝛz them. 
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Thou makeſt vs to be rebuked of 
our neighbours : to be laughed to 
ſcozne;x had inderiſion,of them that 
are-round about vs. 

Lhoumakeſt vs to be a by woꝛde 
among the heathen: æthat the peo⸗ 
ple ſhake their heades at vs. 
My confuſion is daily befoꝛe me: 
and the ſhame of my face hath cone- 
redine. 

. Foz the voice ofthe launderer and 
blaſphemer:fo2 the enemy.# aneger; 

And though all this dee tome vpon 
bs, vi t do we not foꝛget thee: noꝛ be⸗ 
haue our ſelues frowardly in thy c0« 
Dur hart is not turned backe:nei- 
ther dur ſteppes gone out of thy way 

Nod not when thou haſt mitten vs 
into the place ofd2agons : and coue⸗ 
red vs with the ſhadowe of death. 

It we haue fo:gotten the name ol 
dur god, and holden vp our handes 
to any ſtraunge god: ſhall not God 
l rche it out: foꝛ he knoweththe very 
lecretes okthe heart. Foz- 
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Foz thy ſake alſo are wekylledall 
the daylong:+ are counted as ſhepe 
appoynted to be flayne. 
Up loꝛd why ſhepeſt thou: awake 
and be not abſent from vs foꝛ euer. 
wherfoꝛe Hidcit thou thy fate: and 
foꝛgetteſt our miſery and trouble. 
Foz dure ſoule is bzoughtlow vn⸗ 
to the duſte:our bely cleueth vnto the 
grounde. 5 
Ariſe and help vs: and deliuer vs 


The. rl v. Palme. 
ſtruccion of the chyldꝛen of 
M matter: Þſpeake of the thinges 
wetter. 
becauſe God hath bleſſed the foꝛ euer 


foꝛ thy n.crcy ſake. 
Eructauit cor meum. 
To hym that excelJeth among lilies an in⸗ 
Cozah, a ſong ot loue. 
Y Harte is endytyng ofa good 
which J haue made vnto the kyng. 
My tongue is che pen : of a ready 
Thou art fayꝛer then the chyldꝛen 
of men: full of grace are thy lyppes. 
Gyꝛd the With thy ſwerd vpon thy 
N.j. thigh 
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thygh (O thou moſt mightie:) acco:: 
dyng to thy woꝛſhip and renowne. 

Good lucke haue thou with thine 
hond ut:rydt on becauſe of the wozde 
of truth, of mekenes 4 righteouſnes, 
and thy ryght hand ſhall teache thee 
terryble thynges. 

Thy arrowes ate vey ſharpe, and 
the people ſhalbe ſubdued vnto thee: 
euen in the myddeſt among the kyn⸗ 
ges enemies. = 
Thy ſeate (O God) endureth fo; 
ener:the ſcepter ot thy kyngdome is 
a right ſcepter. 

Thou haſt loued righteoulſnes, 
and hated iniquitie: whercfo:e God 
(ene thy god) hath anointed the with 
the Oyle of gladneſſe abone thy fe⸗ 
lowes. 

All thy garmentes lmel of My2re, 
Aloes, and Caſſia : out of the puery 
plates, wherby thei haue made thee 
glad. 

Kinges daughters wer amog thy 


honorable wemen: vpon thy ryghte | 


hand 
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hand dyd ſtande the Quene ma vel⸗ 
ture of golde ( w2ought aboute with 
diuerſe colours) 

Herkẽ (O daughter) and conſyder 
enclyne thyne eare:koꝛget alſo thyne 
awne people, and thy fathers houſe. 

So ſhal the kyng haue pleaſure in 
thy bewtie:fo: he is thy Loꝛd (God) 
and woꝛſhipp thou hym. 

And the daughter of Tire halbe 
there with a gyft:lyke as the rych al⸗ 
ſo among the peoyle ſhall make their 
ſupplicacion befoze the. 

The kynges daughter is al gloti 
dus within: her clothyng is of wꝛou⸗ 
ghte golde. 

She ſhalbe bꝛought vnto the king 
in raimẽt of nedle woꝛke:the virgins 
that be her felowes, ſhal beare her co 
pany, aud ſhalbe bꝛought vato che, 
with ioy and gladnes ſhall thei 
be bꝛought:and ſhall entre into the 
kynges palace, © haue chil⸗ 
In ſteade of thy fathers thou ſhalt 
die: whom thou mayf make pꝛyntes 
N. ij. in all 


2 
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in alllandes. 

J will remembꝛe thy name from 
one generaciõ vnto an other: therfoꝛe 
(Hall the people gene thankes vnto 
the, woꝛlde without ende. 
ä | __ (Thexlvi.ÞPſaime, 

| Deus noſter refugium. 
To the chaunter, a ſong foꝛ the chyldꝛen 
of Cozah vpon Alamoth, 

A O dis oure hope and ſtrégth: 
La very pꝛelent helpe in trouble. 

Lherfoze wil not We feare, though 
the carih be moued: and though the 
hilles be caried in the middeſt or the 
Ste, Fy — — 
Though the waters thereof rage | 
and \weil:x though the mountaynes 
ſhake at the tempeſt ofthe ſame. 

The ryuers of the floudeiherof | 

ſhall make glad the citie of God: the | 
holy place of the tabernacle of the 
moſte hyelt, 


God is in the myddeſt of her, ther 
fo:e (Hall the not be remoue 


ſhall } 


d: God 
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ſhail help her and that right early. 
The heathen make muche a doo, 
and the kyngdomes are moued : but 
God hath ſhewed his voyce , andthe 
earth (hall melt away, 

The Lo2de of hooſtes is with vs: 
the God of Jacob is onr refuge. 

O come hether , and beholde the 
wozkes of the Loꝛd: what deſtrucct- 
on he hath bꝛought vpon the earth, 
He maketh warres to ceaſſe in all 
the woꝛlde: he bꝛeaketh the bow and 
knappeth the ſpeare in ſunder, and 
burneth the chatiotes in the kyꝛe. 
Be ſtyl then and know that J am 
god: I wilbe exalted among the Hea⸗ 
then, x J wilbe exalted in the earth. 
The Toꝛde of hoſtes is with vs: 
the God ol Jacob is oure defence. 


The. xl vii. Plalme. 


Omnes gentes plaudite. 
To the chaunter,a Plalme fox the 
chyldꝛen of Cozah, 


N. ijt. 


O Clappe 
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O Clap youre handes together all 
pe people:)o ſyng vnto god with 
the voyce of melody. 

Foꝛ the loꝛd is hye# to be feared: he 
is the great kyng vpon al the earth. 

De (Hall ſubdue the people vnder 
vs: and the nations vnder our fete, 

He (Hal chuſe out an heritage foꝛ vs: 
tuen the woꝛſhip ot Jacob whome 
he loued. 
God is gone vp with a mery noyſe 
and the Loꝛde with the lound of the 
trompe. 
O ſyng pꝛayſes ſyng pꝛayſes vnto 
(our) God: O ſyng pꝛayles ſyng pꝛai⸗ 
les vnto our kyng. | 

Foꝛ god is the king of al the earth: 
lyng ye pꝛayles With vnderſtandyng 

God rapqneth ouer the Heathen: 
god ſitteth vpon his holy ſeate. 
The pꝛinces ot the people are ioy⸗ 
ned vnto the people of the God of R 
bꝛaham:foꝛ God (which is very hye 
exalted) doth defend the earth, 1 it 

ere 
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were withalhelde, 


The. xl biii. 


Magnus dominus. 


A ſong ok a Pſalme ofthe childꝛen of Cozah: 
in thelecond day of our Sabboth.) 


; Gbeat is the loꝛde, and highelyto 
s be pꝛayſed:in the titie of out god, 
tuen vpon his holy hyll, 

The hyl ok Sion is a fapre place, 


and the ioy of the whole earth: vpon 
the Noꝛth lyde lyeth the Citie of the 
great kyng , God is well knowen in 
her plates, as a ſure refuge. 
Foz, lo the kynges ofthe earth:are 
garbered and gone by together, 
Thei marueiled, to le luch thyn⸗ 
ges:thei were aſtomed , and ſodenly 
daſt doune. 
Feare came there vpon theim x 
loꝛowe:as vpona woman in her tra- 
unuaple. (the 
Thou ſhalt bꝛeake the ſh! PPpes of 
ee: 
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ſee:thoꝛow the Ealt wynde. 

Lyke as we haue hearde ſo haut 
wee ſene in the citie of the Lozde of 
hoſtes, in the citie of our God: God 
vpholdeth the ſame foꝛ euer. 

We waypte foꝛ thy louynge kynd⸗ 
neſſe, O God: in the myddes of thy 
tempie. | 
God, accoꝛding vnto thy name, 
ſo is thy pꝛaiſe vnto the woꝛldes end: 
thy right had is full of rtghteouſnes, 

Let the Mounte Syon retoyce, 
and the doughters of Juda be glad: 
becauſe of thy iudgementes. 

Walke about Syon, a go rounde 
about her: a teli the towers therok. 
Marke wel her bulwarkes, ſet 
bp her houles: that pe may tell them 


that come after. 
Foꝛthis God is our Godfoz euer: 
he ſhalbe our guyde vnto death. 
The.xrlir.Pſalme, 


Audite hec omues gentes. 


To the chaunter a Pſalme foz the 
chyldꝛen of Cozah. 


O heare 


me rounde about. 


Che Pſalter of Dauſd: 
Oo Heare ye this, all ye people : 
| ponder it with youreares, all 
ve that dwell inthe wozlde. 
Hye and lowe, ryche and pooꝛe: 
one with another. 
My mouth ſhal ſpeake of wildome: 
g my hart ſhal muſe of vnderitading 
J wyll enclyne myne eare to the 
parable : and (Hew my darkeſpeache 
wherefo:e ſhoulde J feare in the 
dayes of wicke dneſſe: and when the 
wyckedneſle of mpheles compaſſeth 


There be ſome that put their truſt 
in their goodes: e boaſt them ſelues 
in the multitude of their rycheſie. 
But no man may deliuer his bꝛo⸗ 
ther: noꝛ make agrement vnto God 
— Fo2 it coſt moꝛe to redeme their 
ſomes: ſo that he mult let that a lone 
fo: euer. 

yt though he lyue longe: and ſee 


not the graue. ah 
D. i. Foz 
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Fo: heſeeth, that wyſemen allo 
dye, andperilh together: as well as 
the ignoꝛant and foolylh, and leaue 
their ryches koꝛ other. 
And pet they thynke, that their 
houſes ſhal continue foꝛ euer:ꝶ that 
they: dwellyng places ſhall endure 
from one generacto to another, and 
cal the lãdes after their own names. 
Neuertheleſſe, man Wyll not a- 
byde in honoꝛ: ſeyng he mae be com⸗ 
pared vnto the beaſtes that perylh, 
this is the way of them. 
This is their foolyſhneſſe: and | 
their poſteritie pꝛaiſe their ſaiyng. 
They lye in the helllyke ſheepe, 
death gnaweth vpon theim, andthe 
righteous ſhall haue dominacion of 
them in themoznyng: their beautye 
ſhall conſume in the lepulchꝛe out of 
their dwellyng. 
But God (hall delyuer my ſoule 
fromthe place ot hell: foꝛ he ſhall re⸗ 
teyue me. 
Be not thou a krayde though one 
be made 
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be made ryche: oꝛ ik the gloꝛpe of his 
houſe be increaſed. 

Foz he ſhall cary nothyng away 
with hym when he dyeth : neyther 
ſhall his pompe folow hymn, 

Fo: Whyle he lyued , he counted 
himſelfean happy man: and ſo long 
as thou doeſt wel vnto thy lelfe, men 
wyll ſpeake good of the. 

He (hall folowe the generacions 
ol his fathers : a ſhal neuer ſee light. 

Man beyng in honoꝛ, hath no vn- 
derſtandynge: but is compared vnto 
the beaſtes, that peryſh. 
za The. l. Pſalme, 

Deus deorum dominus. | 

I Plalme of Alaph. 2 
He loꝛde, euen the moſt migh⸗ 
tye God: hath lpoken q called 
the woꝛlde from the rilyng vp of the 
ſonne vnto the goyng downe therot. 
Dut ok Spon hath Hod appered: 
in perfecte beautye. 

{ur God ſhal come and ſhal not 
kepe lylence:there (hal go bekoꝛe him 
u. a coz 
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tonlumyng fyer, a a mighty tempel 
ſhalbe ſtyꝛed vp rounde about him. 
He ſhal cal the heauẽ from aboue: x 
the erth that he mai iudge his people 
Gather my ſayntes together vn: 
to me: thoſe that haue made a coue⸗ 
naunt with me, With ſacrifice. 
And the heauens ſhal declare his 
righteoulnes: foꝛ god is iudge hiſelk. 
. Heare, O mp people, and J wyll 
ſpeake: I my ſelfe Wyll teſtifye a 
gaynſt the, O Ilraell. | 
J wil not repꝛoue the, becauſe ofthy 
ſacrifices, oꝛ foꝛ thy burnt offryngs: 
becauſe ther wer not alwai befozeme 
IJ wyl take no bullocke out of thy 
houſe:noz he got es out ofthyfoldes. 
FPodꝛ all the beaſtes of the foꝛeſt ar 
myne: and ſo are the catelles vpon a 
thoulande hylles. 
J knowe all the foules vpon the 
mountapnes: and the wylde bealtes 
of the field are in my ſyght. HY 
If Þbehungry J wyl not tel the: 
fo: the whole woꝛlde is myne W 
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that is therin. 
Thikeſt thou that J wyl eate bulles 
ſieſh: and dꝛinke the blond of goates. 
Offre vnto God thankes geuyng: 
pay thy vowes vnto the moſt hyeſt. 
And call vpon me in the tyme of 
trouble: lo wyll I heare the, a thou 
halte pꝛayſe me. 
But vnto the vngodly laide God: 
why doeſt thou pꝛeache my lawes, & 
takeſt my couenaunt in thy mouth. 
Vy here as thou hateſt to be rekoꝛ⸗ 
med: and halt caſt my wooꝛdes be⸗ 
hynde the. 
When thou ſaweſt a theife, thou 
conſentedſt vnto hym: and halt ben 
partaker with the aduouterers, 
Thou hall let thy mouth ſpeake 
Wyckedneſle : and with thy tongue 
thou haſt ſet furthdiſceyte. 
Thou latteſt and ſpekeſt agayn paſt 
thy bꝛother: yea, and haſt llaũdered 
thyne owne mothers lonne. 
Thele thynges haſt thou doone, 
17 helde my tongue: «thou though 
O, i, teig 
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teſt( wyckedly) that J am euen ſuche 
a one as thy ſelfe: but J wyl repꝛoue 
the, and ſet bekoꝛe thee, the thynges 
that thou haſt done. 
O tonlydꝛe this, ye that foꝛget | 
God: leſt I plucke you away, ⁊ there 
be none to delyuer you, 

who ſo offereth me thankes and 
pꝛayſe: he honoꝛeth me, and to him 
that oꝛdereth his conuerſacion right 
Wyll I ſhew the ſaluacion of God. 


E The li. Dlalme, 


Miſerere mei Deus. 


To the Chaunter, a Pſalme of Dauid, 
when the Pꝛophet Nathan came vnto hym 
. alter he was gone into Bethlabe. 
B mercye vpon me (O God) 
after thy great goodneſſe: accoz- 
ng vntothe multitude of thy mer- 
ee doo away myne offences. 
walh me wem fro my wycked⸗ 
neſſe: and clenle me from my ſynne. 
A Foz I knowlege my fautes: & 
my lynne is euer bekoꝛe me. 


Again the onely haue J n 


. 
| 
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and done this euell in thy lyght:that 
thou myghteſt be iuſttfied in thy ſat- 
| png, «cleare when thou art iudged. 
' Behold J was ſhapẽ in wickednes: 
| in ſynne hath my mother coceiued 
But lo, thou requireſttruth (me,. 
in the in ward partes: æ ſhalte make 
me to vnderſtand wyldome ſecretly, 
Thou ſhalt pourge me with Jſop, 
I ſyalve cleane : thou ſhalt wall 
me, q Yſhall be whyter then \nowe+ 
Thou ſhalte make me heare iope 
and gladnelle: that the bones which 
thou haſt bꝛoken, may reioyle. 
Turne thy kace from my ſynnes: and 
put out all my mldedes. 
Make me a cleane hart ( O God) : 

and renew a ryght ſpirit within me. 
Ca.aſt me not awai krõ thy pꝛeſente: 
and take not thy holy lpirit from me. 
O geue me the cöfoꝛt of thy helpe a⸗ 
gain:æ ſtabliſhh me with thy fre ſpirit 
Thenſhall J teache thy wayes 

onto the wycked: and ſynners ſhall 
be conuerted vnto thee. 

Delyuer. 
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Deliuer mefrombloud gyltynes, 

O God, thou that art the God of my 
Health: and my tongue ſhall ſyng et 
thy righteouſneſle. | 
Thou ſhalt open my lippes, o loꝛd: 
my mouth ſhall ſhew thy pꝛayſe. 
Foꝛ thou deſyꝛeſt no ſacrikite, els 
woulde J gene it the: but thou de: Þ 
lyteſt not in burnte oſterynges. | 
Thelacrificeof God is a troubled Þ 
ſpirtte : a bꝛoken and a contrite hart 
Ogod, (Halt thou not deſpyle. 
O bee fauourable and gracious | 
bnto Sion: buylde thou the walles | 
of Jeruſalem. | 
Then ſhalt thou be pleaſed with 
the ſacrifice of righteouſneſle , with 
the burnte offeryngs and oolacions: 
then ſhall they oftre pong bullockes 


vpon thyne alter. 
Quid glori cis in malicia. | 
To the Chaũter, an exhoztacion of Dauld, 
when Doeg the Edompte came to Saul, # 
| ug 1 aud is come to the 
oule ot Ahunelccke, 
why 
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w boatteſt thou thy ſelfe , thou 
tyꝛut:that thou canſt do miſchief, 
where as the goodnes of god: en- 
| durethyetdaily, 

Thy tongue imagyneth wicked⸗ 
nes: and with lyes thou cutteſt like a 
| (harperalſoz. 

Thou halk loued bngraciouſnes 
mo2e then goodnes: x to talke of lyes 
moꝛe then righteouſnes., 

Thou haſt loued to ſpeake al woꝛ⸗ 
des that may do hurt: O thou falſe 
tongue. 

Therkoꝛe (Hall god deſtroy the fo: 
eter:he (hall take the and plucke the 
out of thy dwellyng,and rcte the out 
of the land of the liuyng. 1005 

The righteous alſo ſhall ſee this, 
and feare:⁊ ſhal laugh him toſcozne. 

Lo, this is the man that toke not 
Add foꝛ his ſtrength: but truſted vn⸗ 

to the multitude of his riches, and 
ſtrẽgthed hunlelke in his wickednes. 
As foꝛ me am like a grene Olyue 
tree in the houſe cf — : my truſt is 

6 els in i 
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in the tender mercy of God koꝛ ener 
andeuer. 

J will atway gene thankes vuto 
the, foꝛ that thou haſt done: 4 J Will 
1 15 thy name, koꝛ thy ſaintes like 


The liii. ſalme. 

Dixit incipieni 

¶ To the Chaunter vpon Mahalah an 

inſtruccion of Dauid. 

He fooliſhe body hath ſayd in 

4 his Heart:there is no god. 
Coꝛrupt are they, and become ab⸗ 

hominable in their wickednes:there 

is none that doth good. 

God loked doune frõ heauen vpon 

the childzen of menne : to ſee ik there 

wer any that would vnderſtand and 

ſeke after god. 

But they are all gone out of the 
way, they are altogether become ab- 
hominable: there is alſo none that 
doeth good, no not one. 

Are not they without vnderſtan- 
dyng that wozke 2 TEIE 
Vi 
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bp. my people as if they would eate 
bꝛead, they haue not called vps - 
Thei wer afrayde, where nof 
was: foꝛ god hath bꝛoken the bones 
of him that belieged thee, thou haſt 
put them to confuſion becauſe God 
hath dilpiſed them. 

Oh that the ſaluacionwere geuen 
bnto Ilrael out of Syon:0h that the 
loꝛde would deliuer his people out of 
captinitie. 

Then ſhould Jacob reioyce: and 
Iſrael ſhould be right glad. 
The liiii. Plalme. 


Deus in nomine tuuo. 


¶ To the Chaunter in melodyes, an inſtruc⸗ 

{ton of Dauid when the zephites came and 
ſapd vnto Saul hath not Dauid 

hid himſelke amongeſt vs! 


Aut me (o god) foꝛ thy names 
lake: and auenge me in thy 
ſtrengtg. 

Heure my pꝛaier( DO god):and her- 
ken vnto the woꝛdes of my mouth. 
Fo: ſtraũgers are rilen vp againſt 

me: and „ haue 9 1 
h | * 
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god befoze their eyes)ſeke after my 
dule. 
Wehold, god is my helper:the loꝛd 
is with them that vpholde my ſoule. 
He (halt reward entl vnto myne 
tenth. deſtrop thou them in thy 
truth. 
An offeryng or a fret heart will P 
geue the, ⁊ pꝛaile thy name (O loꝛd:) 
becauſe it is comfoztable, 
Foꝛ he hath delinered me out of al 
my trouble:x myne eye hath ſeen his 
delire vpon myne enemies. 
| The ld. Palme. 
Exaudi dens 


¶( To the Chaunter in melodtes an 


inſtruccion of Dauid. 


Eare my pꝛaier (O god:) and 
2 n ſelfe from: my pe- 
Lake hede vnto me and heare me: 
how Imournt in my prater, and am 
bexed. 
The enemy tryeth ſo. andthe vn- 


godly cümeth jonſo kalt: fo2 they are 
minded 


(The Pſalfer of Daufd; 
mynded to do ine ſome miſchiefe, ſo 
malictoufly are they ſet againſt me. 
Fearekulneſle and tremblyng are 
tome vpon me:and an hoꝛrible dzede 
hath ouerwhelmed me. 
And J fayd, O that Þ had wyn⸗ 
ges like à doue:foꝛthen would J flye 
da wap, and be at relt. 
Lo, then would J get me awaye 
käaͤrre ok: and remapne in the wyl- 
dernes. 
I would make haſt to eſcape:be- 
cauſe of the ſtoꝛmy wynde # tempeſt. 
Deltroye their tongues (O loꝛde) 
and deuide theim: foꝛ J haue ſpyed 
vnrighteoulnes and ſtrike in the citie, 
Day e night thei go about within 
the walles therof:miſchieke allo, and 
loꝛow are in the middeſt of it. 
wickednes is rherin, deteipte, and 
guile go not out of their ſtretes. 
Foꝛ it is not an open enemye that 
hath done me this diſhonoz: foꝛ then 
I wouldhyaue bozneit, 
- P. iii. Neither 


{ThePſalter of Dauſd. 

Neither was it myne aduerſaty, 
that did maqmifie him ſelfe againſt 
me:foꝛ thzen(peraduenture)J would 
haue hyd my ſelfe from him. 

But it was euen thou my compa; 
nion: my quyde , and my kamiliar 
frend. 

we tooke ſwete counla together: 
and walked in the houſe of God as 
trendes. 

Let death come haſtely vpd them 
and let theim go doune quicke into 
hell: foꝛ wickednes is in their dwel- 
lynges, and among them. 

As fo2 me, J Will call vnto God: 
And the loꝛde hall laue me. 

In the euenyng and moꝛnyng, and 
at none day will I pzay(and that in⸗ 
ſtantly:)and he (hal heare my voyce. 

It is he that delinered my ſoule 
in peace from the battail that was 
againſt me:fo2 there wermany with 
me. ; 
7 ea, euen God that 2 u 


The Pſalter of Bauid. 
tuer, ſhall heare me, and bꝛyng them 
donne: fo2 they will not turne noz 
feare God. 1 
he layde his hades vpon luche as 
beat peace With him: x he bꝛake his 
touenaunt. 
The woꝛdes ok his monthe were 
ſofter then butter, hauyng warre in 
his heart: his wooꝛdes were [mother 
! then oyle, and yet be they very (woꝛ⸗ 
DPD caſt thy burthen vpon the loꝛde 
aͤnd he ſhali noꝛiſhe the: #notſuitre 
the righteous to fail foꝛ euer. 
And as koꝛ theim thou (O God:) 
halt bꝛyng theim into the pit of de- 
ſtruccion. 
The bloudthzuſtie and deceitfull 
— 4 (Hall - Frag out halte their 
apes: neuertheles, my truct halbe 
mthe( O loꝛde.) D | 


The. l vi. Pſalme. 


Miſerere mei deus quoni am, 


The Pſalter of Datitds. - 


C To the Chaunter vpon the ddueofhim that 
was doinme in a farre cotitrey:the badges 
(02 arnies)of Dauid, when the Phili⸗ 
ſtines toke him in Geth. 


8 E mercykull vnto me( O God) 
fo: man goeth about to detour 
me: he is dayly fightyng and trou⸗ 

Myne enemies are dayly in hande 
to lwalow me vp : foꝛ they be many. 
that fight againſt me, O thou moſte 

Neuertheles, though Jam ſome⸗ 
7 alrayde: vet I put my truſt in 
[ k. | | 8 

IJ wyll pꝛayſe God, becauſe of his 
woꝛde: J haue put my truſt in God, 
and wil not feare what fteſhe tan do 

They dayly miſtake my Woꝛdes: 
al that thei imagine is to do me euil. 

They holde altogether, and kepe 
themlelfes clole: marke my ſteppes 
when they lay Wayte foꝛ my 6 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
Shalthey eſtape fo: their wicked⸗ 

nes:thou (O god) in thy diſpleaſure 
ſhalt thou caſt them douneee. 
Thou telleſt my flittynges:put my 
teares into thy bottel, are not thele 
thynges noted in thy bo ge. 
whenloeuer J call vpon thee, then 
ſhall myne enemyes be put to flight: 
this J knowe, foꝛ god is on my lyde. 

In goddes Wo:des wil JJ reiopte: 
in the loꝛdes Woꝛde will Þ comfo:te 

yea,ingod haue J put my truſt: J 
wil not be afrayde what man can do 
vnto me. 
AuAUntothe (O god) will J paye my 
bowes: vntd the will J geue thäkes. 
Foz thou haſt delivered my ſoule 
from death, and my fete fro fallyng: 
that 'Þ may walkte befoze god in the 
light ofthe liuyng. 

The l vii. Palme. 

Miſerere mei deus miſerere, 
. C Tothe Chaunter:deſtroy not the badges 
92 atines of Dauid, when he ged from 
Saule into the Cate, 


Q. l. Bt 


—— — —U— ̃ ¶ ͤ —V— — . — — — — — - 2 2 — 


The Plalter of Dauld. 
'BE mercyfull vnto me (O cod) 
D be mercyfull vnto me, fo: my 
loule truſteth in thee: and vnder the 
(hadowe of thy wynges halbe my 
uy cps this tyꝛanny be ouer: 
paſt. ; 

I willcal vnto the moſt high god: 
even to the god that ſHall perkourme 
the cauſe whiche J haue in hand. 

He hall ſend from heauen: x ſaue 
me fro the repzofe of him that would 
cate ine vp. 

God ſhall ſende foꝛth his mercy x 
truth:my Coule is among Lyons, 

And Jlpe euen among the thildze 
of men (that are fet on ver): whoſe 
teeth are ſpeares and arowes T their 
tongue a ſharpe (wo2de. 

Set vp thy leike( D god aboue the 
heauens:and the gloꝛy aboue all the 
yearth 

They hauelayde a net foꝛ my fete, 
T pꝛeſled doune my loule: they haue 
digged a pit befoze me, and are fallen 
into the middes of it them „ 


The alter of Bauid. 


My hert is fyre de O god) my hert 
is kyxed: I wil ſyng and geue pꝛaile. 
Awake, vp mygloꝛv, awake, lute x 
harpe : J my lelke will awayte right 
J will gene thankes vnto the O 
loꝛde among the people : and J Will 
ſyng vnto thee among the nacions. 
Fo: the greatnes ot thy mercy req- 
cheth vnto the heauens: x thytrueth 
vnto the cloudes. 

Set vp thy lelfe ( O god ) aboue the 
heauens: and thy gloꝛy aboue all the 
yearth. 


The.lvitt.Pſalnre, 


di yere ytique iuſticiam. 


¶ To the Chaunter, deſtroy not. The 


badges oꝛ atmes of Dauid. 
2 your mindes ſet vpõ righ⸗ 
Z teouſnes, © ye cogregacion: 
and do ye iudge 5 thing that is right, 
Ove lonnes of men. 
yea, ve imagine imifchiefe in vour 
heart vpon the yearth: and your hã⸗ 
des deale with wickednes. 
Q. ii. Lie 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


The vngodly are frowarde, enen 
from their mothers wombe: as ſone 
as they be boꝛne they go aſtray and 
tpeake Ives. 
Thepare as venimous as the pop 
ſon of a Serpent: euen like the deth 
adder that ſtoppeth hereares. 
whiche rekuleth to heare the voice 
of the charmer :charme he neuer lo 
Wylely. 

Bꝛeake their teeth(o god) intheir 
mouthes, lmyte the chawe bones of 
the Lyons(D loꝛde:) let them fall a- 
Way like water that runnetha pace, 
and when they (tote theit arrowes 
let them be roted out. 

Let theim conlume awape like a 
\nayle and be like the vntyniely fruit 
of a woman: and let them not lee the 
ſonne. 

Ozeuer your pottes be made whot 
with thoznes:ſolet indignation vexe 
dan nen as athyng that is raw. 
Therightcous (hal reioyce _ 


The Pilter of Dauld. 
he ſeeth the vengeaũte: he ſhal waſh 
his 1 in the bloud of the 
godly. 

®Sothat a manne ſhallſay, verety 
there is a reward foꝛ the righteous: 
doubt les there is a god that iudgeth 
in the pearth. 


The lix.Plalme. 
Eripe me de inimic : 
¶ To the Chaunter, deſtroy not: The badge 


dd armes of Dauid when Saule ſent and 
they did watche thehoule to kyl him. 


Eliuer me from mine enemies 
(O god:) defend me from: the 
that ryſe vp againſt me. 

O deliuer me from the wicked do⸗ 
ers: laue me from the bloudthurſtie 
men. 
Foꝛ lo, they lye waytyng foꝛ my 
ſoule : the mightie men are gathered 
againlt me without any offence oz 
faute of me( O loꝛde.) 

They runne and pꝛepare themſel-= 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
fes without my faut:ariſe, thou ther: 
foꝛe to helpe me, and beholde. 
Stand vp (O loꝛde God of holtes) 
thou God of Ilrael to viſite all hea⸗ 
then: and be not mercifull vnto them 
that offend of malicious wickednes. 

They go to and kro in the euenyng 
they grenne like a dogge: and runne 
Avon: thꝛoughthe citie. | 

25cholbte, they ſprake with their 
mouth:⁊ lwoꝛdes are in their lippes, 
foꝛ who doeth heare. 

ut thou(O loꝛde) (Halt haue the 
in deriſton : and thon (halt laugh all 
heathen to ſcoꝛne, | 

My ſtrength will J aſcribe vnto 
thee:foꝛ thou art py God ot my refuge. 
God ſheweth me his goodnes ple- 
teouſiy: and God ſhall let me lee my 
deſire vpon myne enemies. 
Slayc them not, leſt my people fo2- 
get it: but ſcatter them abꝛode among 
thy people, and put them doune ( O 
loꝛde ) our defence, F 

0} 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


Foꝛ the lynne of their mouthe, and 
foꝛ the Wooꝛdes of their lippes they 
ſhalbe taken in their pude: and why⸗ 

their teachpug is of curlpng and 

Ives. 
5 Conſuine them inthy wꝛath, con- 
lume them that they may periſhe : x 
knowe that it is God Whiche ruleth 
in Jacob, and vnto the endes of the 
wozlde, 

And in the enenyng they will re- 
turne: grenne like a dogge and will 
go about the citie. 
They will rüne here and there fo2 

1 grudge it they be not latil⸗ 

ied. 

As foꝛ me, J will ſyng of thy po⸗ 
Wer, and wul pꝛaile thy mercy be ty- 
mes in the moznyng : koꝛ thou haſt 
been my deffce and cefuge in the day 
of my trouble. 

Unto thee, O my ſtrength, will #- 
lyng: fo2 thou. O god) art wy refuge 
and my mercitkul god. 


The 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
The lx.Pſalme, 

Deus reputſti not. | 

¶ To the Chaunter,vpon the role of witneſfe, Þ 

the badge oz armes of Dauid, foʒ to teache: 

when he fought againſt Meſopotamia, 
and Sitia of zoba: and when Joab 
turned backe flue xii. M. Edomp⸗ 
tes in the lalte valley. 


God, thou that haſt caſt vs out 
and ſcattered vs abzode : thou 
haſt alſo been diſpleaſed, © turne 
the vnto vs againe. 
Thou halt moued the lande and 
deuided it: heale the loꝛes therof fo! 
it ſhaketh. 

Thou haſt ſhewed thy people heuy 
thynges:thou haſt geuen vs a dꝛynkt 
of deadly wyne. 
Thou haſt geuen a token foꝛ ſuche 
as feare the:t hat they may tryumph 
becauſe of the trueth. | 

Therkoꝛe wer thy beloued delitte 
red: helpe me withthy right hand, 4 
heare me. 

God hath ſpoken in his en 
I. 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


Iwill reiopce and deuide Sichem:x 
| meteout the valey of Suchoth. 
{ Gyplead is mne, and Manaſles is 
mine: Ephraim allo is the ſtrẽgth of 
my head, Juda is my law geuer. 
Moab is my w alhe pot, ouer Edom 
will Jcaſt out my (Hoo : Philiſtea be 
thou glad ok me. 
who will leade me into the ſtrong 
titie:who Will bꝛyng me into Edom. 
Haſt thou not caſt vs out( O god:) 
wilt not thou (W God) go out with 
our hoaſtes. 
O be thou our healpe in trouble: 
for vayne is the helpe ot man. 
Thoꝛow God wee ſhall do great 
| actes 3fo2 it is he that ſhall treade 


doune our enemies. 
| The.lxt.Pſalme. 


Exaudi deus depreca. 
To the chaunter in the melodies of Dauid. 


FA Eare my criyng( O God) ꝛgeue 
„Z eare vnto my pꝛaper. 

From the endes of the earth will 
Jcall vntothee : when my hart is in 


heuines. 
18 3 . O $ 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


Ph let me vp vpon the rocke that 
is hier then J:toꝛ thou haſt been y 
hope, ⁊ a ſtrõög tower foꝛ me agaynſt 
the enemie. | 
I will dwell in thy tabernacle fo; | 
euer: and my truſt halbe vnder the 
toueryng of thy wynges. 
Foꝛthou O loꝛd, haſt heard my de 
lires:and hadt geuen an heritage vn 
to thoſe that feare thy name, 
Thou ſhalt graũt the kyng a long 
lyfe:thathys yeres may endute tho⸗ 
rowe out ail gencracions. 
He (hall dwel befoze god foꝛ euer: 
o pꝛepaàꝛe thy louing mercy and faith 
kulnes that thei may pꝛelerue hym. 
So wil J alway ſyng pzayſe vnto 
thi name:that J may daily perfoꝛme 


my Vowes. 
The. lxii.ſalme. 


Nonne deo ſubiecta. 


To the chaunter koꝛ Jeduthum a Pſalme 
of Dauid. 


(yſoule truly waiteth ſtyll vp⸗ 
{1 F on God: fo2 of hym commeth 
myſlaluacion, 1 


agaynſt enery man: ye ſhalbe flayne 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
He vereip is my ſtrength and my 
) | caluacyonthe is my defence lo that Þ 
How long will ye imagin miſchief 


| alithe loꝛte ot you, ve, as a totteryng 


wal ſhal ye be, x lyke abzoken hedge. 
There deuice is only how to putt 
hym out whome God wil exalt:their 
delight is in lies, thei gene good woꝛ⸗ 
des wich their mouth, but curſe with 
their hart. 
Neuertheleſſe, my ſoule wayte thou 
ſtyl vpon God: foꝛ my hope is in him. 
He truly is my ſtrength, and my 
ſaluacion:he is my defence ſo that 
In God is my helth and my gloꝛy: 
the rocke of my might, and in god is 
my truſt. ia 

O put your truſt in him alway (ye 
people: power oute poure hartes be⸗ 
foꝛe hym, koꝛ god is cure hope. 
As foꝛ the childrẽ of mẽ, thei are but 
baine:the childꝛẽ of me are dilceitkul 
. N. ij. vpoen 


. 
. 
o 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
vpon the waites, ther arealtogether | 
lighter then vanitie it leife. 
O truſte not in W2ong and robery 
geue not pour ſelues vnio vanitie: if 
ryches ttreaſe, ſet not your hart vp 
theim. 
God ſpake once and twiſe: J haue 
allo heard thelame, that power bel6- 
geth vnto God. 
And that thou Loꝛde art mercy- 
kul:foꝛ thou re wardeſt euery man ac: 
coꝛdyng to his woꝛke. 
To The. lxiii. Pſalme. 


Deus deus meus 


A Pſalme of Dauid when he was in the 
# wildernes ol Juda. 


God thou art my God:early wil 


Mäy loule thꝛuſteth fo: thee, my 
fleſhe allo longeth after the:in a bar⸗ 
ren and dꝛy lande, wher no water is. 
Thus haue J loked for the in ho⸗ 
lineſle:that J myght beholde thy po⸗ 
wer and glozy. 5 
Fo: thy louyng kyndneſſe is better 
then thy lyke it lelle: my lyypes — 
pꝛapl 


The Pſalterof Dauid. 
pꝛayle the. | 
As long as 'Jlyne will Jmagnt- 
tie the on this maner:and lyft vp iny 


handes inthy name. 


My ſoule (Halve ſatiſfied,enen as 
it wer with mary xfatnefſe: whẽ my 
mouth pꝛaileth the with coyfull lyp⸗ 
pes. 

Haue I not remembꝛed the in my 
bed:and thought vpon thee, when J 

Becauſe thou haſt bene my helper: 
therefo:e vnder the ſhadowe of thy 
wynges will J reiople. 

My loule hangeth vpon thee:thy 
righthand hath vpholden me. 
Lheſealſo that ſeke the hurt of my 
loule:thei (hall go vnder the earth. 

Let theim kal vpen the edge ofthe 
[weard : that thei may be a poꝛcion 
fo: koxes. 

Burt the kyng (hal reioyſe in God, 

aͤll thei alſo that lweare by hym ſhat- 

decommeded:fo2 the mouth of the im 
that ſpeake lpes, halbe (topped. 


Lily, The 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
The. lxiiii. Palme. 


Exaudi deus oracionem mea m. 


To the chaunter a Plalme of Dautd, 

Hem: my voyce, O god, in my 
bꝛayer: pꝛeſerue my lyfe from 

feare of the enemie. 

Hyde me fromthe gatheryng toge⸗ 

ther of the kroward: and from the in: 

ſurretcion of wicked doers. 

Which haue whet ther tongue lyke 
a lweard: and ſhote out ther arowes 
euen bitter woꝛdes. 

That thei may pꝛeuely ſhote at him 
whiche is perkect:ſodenly do thet hyt 
hym and keare not. 

Thei courage them ſelues inmil- 
chiefe: and comon amog them ſeines 
ho we thei may lay ſnares, # lay that 
no man ſhall ſe them. 

Thei imagin wickednes, and pꝛac⸗ 
tile 1t:that thei kepe ſecret among 
theim lelues, euery man in his depe 
hart. 

But god (hal ſodẽly ſhote at them 
with a twytt arowe:that thei ſhalbe 
wounded. 


pee. 


The Yſalter of Dautd, 
Ve, their awne tonges (Hai make 
them fall : inſomuche that who leeth 
them ſhall lauzh theim to ſcozne. 
And all men that ſe it, (Hall ſay, 
this hath god done: foꝛ thei ſhall per⸗ 
teaue that it is his Woꝛke. 

The righteous [hall reioyſe in the 
Loꝛde, and put his truſt in hym: and 
all thei that are true of hart ſhalbe 
glad. 


The. xv, Pſalme. | 


Te decet himnus, 


To the chaunter a Pſalme ſong ok Dauid, 


Hou O god art pꝛayſed in St- 
on:and vnto the ſhal the vow 
be perfourmed ,in Jerulalem. 

Thou that heareſt ihe pater: vnto 
the ſhall all fleſhe come. 
My mildedes pꝛeuail agaynſt me: 
oh be thou mercyful vnto our ſinne, 
Bleſſed is the man whome thou 
tholeſt a receaueſt bnto the: he (hall 
dwell inch; court, and ſhalbe ſatilki⸗ 
ed with the plegſures of thy houſe, e⸗ 
ten of che 33319 temple. 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Thou ſhalt ſhewe vs wonderful 
thynges in thy rigteoulneſle( O god) 
of our ſaluacion: thou that arte the 
hope ot al che endes of the earth, and 
4 theim that remayne in the bꝛoade 
ce. 
which in his ſtrength ſetteth faſte 
the moũtaynes:and is girded about 
with power. 

Which ſtylleththe raging of the le, 
and the noyſe or his waues: and the 
madnes ofhis people. 
thet alſo that dwelinthe vtmoit par⸗ 
tes(of the earth)lhalbe afraid at thy 
tokens:thou that makeſt the outgo⸗ 
ynges of the moꝛnyng and euenyng 
to pꝛayſe the. 

Thou viliteſt the earth, and blel⸗ 
leſt it: thou makeſt it very plenteous. 
The riuer of god is full of water: 
thou pꝛepareſt their cozne,fo2 lo thou 
pꝛouideſt foꝛthe earth. 

Thou watreſt her foꝛowes, thou 
lendeſt rayne into the iytle valleys 
thereof : thou maieſt it ſoft wit!) the 
d;op2es 


TheÞſalter of Baud: 
dꝛoppes of rayne, and bleſſeſt the ins 
- creaſe of it. 
Thou crouneſt the yeare with thy 
goodnes : ethy cloudes dꝛop fatnes. 

They (Hall dꝛop vpon the dwel⸗ 
lynqsof the wylderneſſe: e the lytle 
hylles ſhall retoyce on euero ſyde. 
The koldes ſhalbe ful of ſhepe: the 
valleres allo ſtande ſo thycke with 
coꝛne, that they ſhal laugh and ſyng. 
( The. lxvi. Pſalme, 

Iubilate Dec. 

To the Chounter, the ſong of a Pſalme. 
Beioyful in God, al ye landes: 
ſyng pꝛayſes vnto the honoꝛ of 
his * make his pꝛaile to be glo⸗ 
riouſe. 
Say bnto God, O how wonder⸗ 
full art thou in thy woꝛkes: thoꝛow 
the gretnes of thy power (hall thyne 
enempes be kounde lyers vnto the. 
Foz all the woꝛlde ſhall wo:ſhip 
the: ſyng ofthe, and pꝛaile thy name. 
O come hyther and beholde the 
woꝛkes ot God: how Wonderfull be 


©, 


Che pfalter of Dautd:. 
is in his dooynge, towarde the chy1, 
dꝛen of men. : 
he turned the lee into dꝛy land: ſo 
that they went thoꝛow the wate ron 
koote, there dyd We reioyce therof, 
He ruleth with hys po wer foꝛ euer: 
his eyes be hold the people, #ſuchas 
wyll not beieue, (Hall not be able to 
exalte them ſelues. 
DO pꝛaple our God (ve people): x 
make y voice of his pꝛaiſe to be herd 
Which holdeth our ſonle in lyfe: 
and ſuſtereth not one foote to ſlyp. 
Fo thou(o god) haſt pꝛoued vs:thou 
alſo haſttried vs likeas ſilner is tried 
Thou bꝛought eſt vs into the ſnare: 
and layde trouble vpon our loypnes. 
Thou lufteredſt men to ryde duer 
dur heades: we went thoꝛow fyer ⁊ 
Water, and thou bꝛoughteſt vs out 
into a welthy place. 
wyl go into thy houle with burnt 
oftryngs:e wyll paye the my vowes 
which 5 pzomyſed with my lyppes, 
and ſpate with my mouthe, when 
wasn trouble. Iwyl 
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. JPwyltoffer vnto the, fat burnte 
ſacrifices, with the inſente of rãmes: 
Wyll offer bullockes gates. 
come hyther and herken all ye 
that feare God: and J Wyll tell you 
what he hath done foꝛ myſoule, 
I talled vnto him with my mouth: 
t gaue him p2:ayles with my tongue. 
It I inclyne vnto wyckedneſſe 
with my hart: the loꝛd wyl not here 
But od hath herdmex (me. 
x conſydered the voyce of iny pꝛaier. 
Puꝛapſed be God whiche hath not 
caſt out my pꝛaper: noꝛ turned hys 
mercy tro me. 
C The. lxvii Pſalme; 


Deus miſerratur no ſtri. 
To the Chaunter in inelodpcs, a 
Plalme and ſong. 


Od be mercifull vnto vs, and 
bleſle vs: Ehewvs the lyght 
of thy tountinaunte, and be mercy- 
full vnto vs. 3 
That thy way may be knowne vp 
erth: thy lauig helth amg al nacids. 

= S.1}, Let 
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Left the people pzatſe the O God: 
yea, let all the people pꝛaile the. 

O let the nacions reioyce and be 
glad: foꝛ thou ſhalte iudge the folke 
righteouſly, and gouerne thenactos 
bpon earth, 

Let the people pꝛaile the. O God: 
let all the people pꝛaiſe the. 

Then ſhall the earth bꝛing furthe 
her increale:and god euen our owne 
god ſhall geue vs his bleſſynge. 

God ſHall bieſſe vs: and all the 
endes Ty the Wolde ſhait feare Bag 
2 The .[rviti.Plaline, 

Exurgat Dew. 
To the Chaunter, a ſalme and 


ſonge of Dauid. 
Les God aryſe, and let his ene⸗ 
ves be ſcatered: let them alſo 
that hate hym flye befo:e him. 

Like as the lmoke vanyſheth, ſo 
ſhalte thou dꝛiue them away : alpke 
às waxe melteth at the fier, ſo let the 
vngodiy periſh at the pꝛelente ok god. 


Put let the righteous be glad, and 
reioyle 


* 
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ttidyte befoze God: let theim alſo be 
mery and ioyfull. 

O ſyng vnto God, x ſyng pꝛayſes 
vnto his name: magnifye him that 
tydeth vpon the heauens, as it were 
vpõ an hoꝛſe, pꝛaile him in his name 
ta, and reioyte befoze him. 

He is a father of the fatherleſſe, ⁊ 
defendeth the caule of the widowes: 
tuen god, in his holy habitacion. 

He is the God that maketh men 
to be ok one mynde in an houle, and 
bungeth the pꝛiloners out of captt- 
uitie: but letteth the runagates con- 
tine w in ſcarceneſle. 

O God, when thor wenteſt furth 
defoze the people: when thou wen⸗ 
(eſt thozow the wylderneſſe. 
The earth ſhooke, a the heauens 
dꝛopped at the pꝛeſente of God: euen 
as Sinai alſo was moued at the pꝛe⸗ 
lente ok God, whiche is the God ot 
Jſraett, 

Thou O god, ſendeſt a gracious 
rayne vpon thyne inheritaunce: and 
S. iii. refrely- 
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rekreſhedſt it when it was wery. 
Thy Congregacion ſhall dwey 
therin: foz thou (O God) halt of thy 
goodneſſe pꝛepared foꝛ the pooꝛe. 
The Loꝛd gaue the woꝛde: grea: 
Was the company of the pꝛeachers. 
Kynges with their armpes dyd 
five, and were diſconifyted: ano they 
of the houſholde deuyded the ſpoyle, 
Though ve haue lyen amonge the 
pottes : yet ſhal ye be as the wynges 
of a doue that is couered with ſyluer 
wynges, and her fethers lyke golde. 
when the almighty ſcatered kyn⸗ 
ges foꝛ their ſake: then were they as 
Whyte as ſnow in ʒalmon. 
As the hyll of Baſan, ſo is Gods 
hyl:eut an hie hyl 1s the hyl of Sala. 
why hop ve lo, ve Hye hylles, this 
is Gods hyll, in the which it plealeth 
hym to dwell: yea, the Loꝛde wyll 
abyde in it foꝛ euer. 
The charetts of God ar twentye 
thouſande, euen thouſands of An⸗ 


gels: andthe Loꝛde is among ye, 
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as in the holy plate of Sinai. 
Thou arte gone vp an hye, thou 
haſt led captiuitie captiue, and re⸗ 
teyned gyktes foꝛ men: yea, euen foꝛ 
thyne enemyes, that the Loꝛde God 

myght dwell among them. 
|  Pzayledbe the Loꝛde daily: ener 
the God which helpeth vs, and pou⸗ 
reth his benefites vpon vs, 

He is our god, euen the god of whõ 
cometh ſaluacion: Bod isthe Loꝛde 
by whom we efcape death. 

Sod lhal Wounde the head of his 
enemyes: and the hery lcalpe of ſuch 
— as goeth on ſtyll in his wycked⸗ 
neſſe. | 
The loꝛde hath laid, J wil bꝛing 
my people agayne as I dyd frome 
Paſan : mpne owne Wyll J bzynge 
agayne, as J dyd lomtpme from the 
deepe of the ſee. 

Lhat thy foote may be dypyed in 
thebloude.of thyneenemyes: a that 
the tongues of the dogges maye bee 
redde thoꝛow the lame. 


It is 
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It is well ſeen, O god, how thoy 
goeſt: ho we thou, my god and kyng, 
goeſt in the lanctuary. 

The ſyngers go befoꝛe, the myn⸗ 
ſtrelles kolowe after : in the myddes 
are the damlelles plaiynge with the 
tymbꝛels. 

Geue thankes O Ilraell, vnto 
god the loꝛde in the congregactons: 
from the grounde of the hart. 

There is lytle Ben Jamin their 
ruler:and the P2inces of Juda their 
councell, the Pꝛinces ot ʒabulon, and 
the Pꝛinces of Mephthali. 

The god hath lent furth ſtrength 
fo: to ſtablyſhe the thynge, O God: 
that thou haſt wꝛought in vs. 

Foꝛ thy temples ſake at Jerulalk: 
ſo ſhal kings bꝛing pꝛelẽts vnto the. 

when the company of the ſperemen 
# multitude ofthe mighty ar ſcatred 
ab:ode amonge the beaſtes of the 
people (lo that they humblye bꝛinge 
petes ofiyluer): # when he hath lca⸗ 
tered the people that delyte in Then 
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Then lhail the pzynces come oute 
of Egipt:the Moꝛians lãd (hall lone 
ſtretche out her handes vnto God. 
Syng vnto God, o ye kyngdomes 
of the earrh: O ſyng p2aiſes vnto the 
Toꝛde. 
which ſytteth in the heauens duet 
all from the begynnyng: Lo he doth 
ſend out his voice, yea, 4 that a migh⸗ 
tie vote. 
Alcrybe ye the power to God ouer 
Iſraell: tvs woꝛſhip and ſtrength is 
in the cloudes. 
O God, wond:efull arte thou in 
thy holy places ꝛeuen the God of A 
raell, he will geue ſtreagth and power 


vnto his people. Bleſſed be God. 
The. lxix⸗Hſalme. 


Saluum me fac deus 


To the chaunter vpon Solanim of Dautd 
Aue me, O god: foꝛ the waters 
are come in euen vnto myſoule. 
I ſticke faſt in the depe myꝛe, wher 
no grounde is: Jam come into depe 
waters „ ſo that the floudes ranne 


ouer me. | 
T. j. J am 
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J am wery of triyng my thꝛote ts 
dꝛye: my ſight faileth me, foꝛ waiting 
ſo long vpo my God. 

Thei that hate ine without a cauſe 
are mo then the heres of my hed: thei 
that are myne enemies, and woulde 
deſtroy me giltleſſe are mightie. 

Y prpen thẽ the thynges that Ine 
uer toke:god thou knoweſt my limple 
1 mp kautes are not hd from 
the. 

Let not them that trult in the o loꝛd 
God of hooſtes , bee aſhamed foꝛ my 
cauſe:let not thoſe thatſeke the be cõ⸗ 
founded thozowe me, O Loꝛde God 
of Jſraetl, 

And why ? fo: thy lake haue Jſuf- 
_ repꝛofe:ſhame hath touered my 
ace. 

J am become a ſtraunger vnto my 
bꝛethꝛen: euen an aleaunt vnto my 
mothers chyldꝛen. 

Foꝛ the zeale of thyne houſe hath 
tuen eaten me:and the rebukes ofthe 
that rebuked the are fallen vpon me. 
J wepe 
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I wepe and chaſtened my ſelf with 
+ a that was turned tomy 
rep2ore. 

J put on a ſacke clothe alſo:and 
thei ieaſted vpon me. 
Tuhei that lyt in the gate ſpeake a- 
| gain(t me: and the dꝛonkardes make 
| ſonges vpon me. 
But Toꝛde, IJ make my pꝛaier vn- 
to the:in an acceptable tyme. 
' Heareme O God in the multitude 
bk thy mercy:euen in the truth of thy 

ſaluation. 

Tanke me out of the myꝛe, that J 
unk not:oh let me be delyuered from 

theim that hate me, x out of the depe 
Tet not the water floud dꝛowne 
me, neither let the depe lwalow me 
bp: & let not the ppt ſhut her mouth 
bpon me. 


Heare me o loꝛd, foꝛ thy louing kynd 
nes is cõfoꝛtabie: turne the vnto me 
accozdpn 
merctes; 


g to the multitude of thy 
T. ij. Aud 
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And hyde not thy face from thy 
ſeruaũt:foꝛ Pam in trouble, oh haſt 
the and heare me. 

Draw nye vnto my ſoule and ſaut 
it:oh delyuer me bycauſe of myne e⸗ 
nemies. 

Thou haſt knowen my repꝛole my 
hame, and my dilſhonoure:myne ad- 
uerlaries are all in thy light, 

Thy rebuke hath bꝛokẽ my Hart, 
J amkul of heauines: J loked for ſo⸗ 
me to haue pitie on me. but ther was 
no man, neither fouud J any to com⸗ 

Thei gaue me gal to tate:æ when 
I was thyꝛſty thei gaue me vynegre 
to dꝛynke 
Let their table be made a ſnare to 
take them ſelues with all: and let the 
thynges ( that (houlde haue bene ko 
their welth) be an otcalis of fatlyng. 

Let their eies be blynded that thei 
ſe not: euer bowe thou doune their 
nackt. SL 

Po wer out thyne indignacion bp- 
dn theim 


| 
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on the im: e let thy wꝛathkull difplea- 
ſure take holde of theim. | 
Let their habitacio be voyde:and 
no man fodWellintheirtentes, 
Foz thei perſecute him whome thou 
haſt mit ẽ:æ thei talae how thei mai 
vere thẽ whome thou haſt wounded. 
Let them kal fro one wickedneſſe to 
an other:and not tome into thi righ⸗ 
teoulneſſe. 5 7 
Let them be wiped outof the boke 
ofthe liuyng: and not to be wꝛiten a- 
mong the righteous. . 
As koꝛ r and in 
heuineſle:thyne helpe (O God) hall 
lykte me vp. 
I wil pꝛayſe the name of God with 
along: and magnifie it with thikes 
geuyng. 
This alſo ſhal pleaſe the Loꝛde: 
better then a bunlocke, that hath hoz- 
nes and hoofes. DS 
The humble ſhall conſider this, 
and be glad:ſcke ye after God # your. 
foule ſhall lyue. 
F092: 
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For the Loꝛd heareth the pooꝛen 
diſpiſeth not his pꝛiloners. 
Let heauen and earth pzayſe him: 
the lea, and all that moueth therin. 
FJ God willi ſaue Sion, ⁊ builde 
the cities of Juda:that mẽ may dwel 
chere, and haue it in poſſeſſion. = 
The poſteritie alſo ot his letuaũtes 
(hal enherit it:and thei that ioue his 
name (hall dwell therein. 
CTͤhe. lex Plalme. 
Vs in adintoium 5 
To the Chaunter of Sauid to bꝛyng to remem⸗ 
baunce( bcauſe the Loꝛde laued me. 
Aſte the O god, to delyuer mt! 
1. Z make haſt to helpe me, M lod. 
et theum be aſhamed atid cökof⸗ 
ded that ſeke after my louie: let them 
be turned backward, and put to con. 
kulion that wilhe me euell. 
— Lettheim(fo2 their rewarde ber 
ſone bꝛought tolhame:thaterie ouer 


But 


me, there there. 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


But let all thoſe that ſeke thee , be 
joyful and glad in the:and let al ſuch 
as delight in thy (aluaciatay alwap, 
the loꝛde be pꝛap led. 

As koꝛ me Jam pooꝛe and in miſe- 
rie:haſte the vntome(© God.) 
Thau art my helper and my rede- 
mer:o Loꝛde make no long kariyng; 
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lire damineſperaui 1 


T? thee,  Lozve-; haut I put 
my truſt, let me neuer be put to 
confuſton:but rydmeand deligerMie | 
in thy rigyteoulnefſe, enclyne thyne 
eare vnto me and laue we. 
Be thou my ſtrong hold whervn- 
to Jmay alway reſoꝛt:)thdu haſt pzo 
miled to help me foꝛ thou arte my 
houſe of detẽce and my caltett. 
.'Delyuer me, D my God oute 
of the bande of the vngodly: onteof 


the. 
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the hand of che vnrighteous and ern 
ellman. 

Foꝛ thou, O Toꝛde God, arte the 
thyng that J long foꝛ: thou arte my 
hope tuen from my youth, 

Thoꝛowe the haue Jbene holden 
vp ener ſyns J was boꝛne: thou arte 
he that toke me oute of my mothers 
8 , my pꝛayle ſhalbe al waye of 
the. 

Jam become as it were amnoſtre 
vnto many: but my truſt is in the. 

Oh let my mouth be fylled with 
thy pzayſe(:that'Þ may ſyng of thy 
glozy)and honour al the day long. 
Caſt me not away in the tyme of 
age:fozſake me not whe my ſtrength 

faylethme. 

Foz mine enemies ſpeake againſt 
me, + thei that lay wayt foꝛ my ſoule, 
take their tounſayle together, ſaing: 
god hath foꝛlaken him, perlecute hin 
and take hym, foꝛ there is none to de 
lyter hym. 

Go not 
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Sb not farre fro me, O God : my 
God, hall the to helpe me. 
Tet them be conkounded a periſh 
that are agaynſt my loule: let them 
be touered with ſhame and diſhonoz 
that leeke to doo me eupl. 

As koꝛ me, J wyll paciently a- 
byde alway : a wyll pzaiſe thee moꝛe 
and moꝛe. 

My mouthe ſhall daily ſpeake of 
thy righteouſneſle and ſaluacion:fo2 
Jknow no ende therof, 
I wyl gofurth in the ſtrength of 
the Loꝛde God: and wyl make men⸗ 
tion of thy righteoulneſſe only, 
Thou O God, haſt taught me fro 
my youth vp vntyllnowe : therfoze 
wyll IJ tel of thy woderous woꝛkes. 
 Fozſake me not O God in my olde 
age, when Jam grey headed: vntyll 
I haue ſhewed thy ſtrengthe vnto 
this generation, and thy power to al 
them that are yet fo2to come. 
Thy righteoulneſſe (O God) is 
very hye: and great thynges are they 
U. i. that 
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that thou haſtdone, © God, whois 
lpke bnto thee, 
O what great troubles à aduer: 
litypes haſt thou ſhe wed me, and yet 

dyddeſt thou turne and refreſh me: 
yea, #b2zough:elt me from the deepe 
of the earthagayne, 

Thou halt bzought me to great 

yono2 : #confo2ted me on enery lyde. 

Therkoꝛe wyll JJ p2ayſe thee and 
thy faithfulneſſe , © Gyd, plaiynge 
vpon an inſtrument of muſicke:vnto 
thee wyll I ſyng vpon the harpe, © 
thou holy one of *Þſraecll, 
My lyppes wpyll be fayne when 
FJ ſyng vnto thee : and ſo wyll my 
ſoule whom thou halt delpuered. 
Dy tongue alſo ſhall talke ot thy 
righteoulneſle all the daye long: fo: 
theyarconfounded and bꝛought vn⸗ 
to ſhame, that leeke to doo me eupll. 


The. lxxii.Plalme. 
Dc us iudici um. 


A Pſalme foz Salomon, 


Gpue 
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6 vue the kyng the tudgementes 
(O god): and thy righteoul⸗ 
neſſe vnto the kynges ſonne. 

Then ſhal he iudge thy people accoꝛ⸗ 
ding vnto right: defend the pooꝛe, 
The mountaynes alſo ſhal bꝛing 
peace: and the lytle hylles righteoul⸗ 
nelle vnto the people. 
He (hall kepe the lymple folke by 
their rixht:defend the childzen of the 
poo:e, and punyſh the wꝛong dooer. 
They ſhall feare thee as long as 
the lonne and mone endureth: from 
one geueracion ta anot der. 

He ſhal tome doune like the raue 
into a flecce of wolle: euen as ie 
doppes that water the earch. 
In his ty me ſhall the righteous 
lloꝛyſh: yea, and habundauuce of 
me lo longe as the moone endu⸗ 
re 
His dominion (hall be alſ6 from 
the one lee to the other:andfrom the 
lloude vnto the woꝛldes ende. 
They that dwel ĩ the wildernes ſhal 
U.it, kneie 


* 
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kneele befoze hym: his enemyes ſha 


lycke the dult. 

The kynges ot Tharſis and of the 
Iles ſhal gene p2eſentes: the kingeg 
af Araby & Saba ſhall bzing ayftes, 

All kynges ſhall fall downe befo!e 
hyin:all nacions ſhal dohimſeruyce, 
Foz he (Hal delyuer the pooꝛe whe 
he crpeth: the neadye alſo, and hym 
that hath no helper. 

He ſhalbe fauoꝛable to the ſymple 
and neadye : and (Hall pꝛeſerue the 
ſloules of the pooꝛe. 

He (Hall delyuer their loules from 
falſhed and wꝛonge: and deare ſhall 
their bloud be in his lyght. 

He (Hall lyue, and vnto him ſhall 
ber geuen of the golde of Arabia: 
p2ayer ſhalbe made euer vnto hym, 
and daily (hall he be pꝛaiſed. 

There ſhalbe an heape ot coꝛne in 
the erth, hye vpo the hylles:his fruit 
hal hake like Libanus, and ſhalbe 
greene in the citie, lpke gralle vpon 
the earth. e 
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His name ſhall endure fo euer 
his name [Hal endure vnder theſone 
among the poſterities : which ſhalbe 
bleſſed thoꝛow him, and all the Hea- 
then (Hall bleſſe hym. 

Bleſſed be the Loꝛde God, enen 
the God of Jſraell:which only doth 
wonderous thynges. 

And bleſſed bee the name of his 
maieſtye foꝛ euer: and the earth ſhal 
be killed with his maieſty. Ame, Amt 


¶ here endeth the Pꝛayers of Dautd, 
the ſlonne ol Flat, 


2 The. lxxiii ſalme. 
Nam bonus Iſraell. 


pPlalme ot Alaph. 
889 v God is louing vnto Jt: 
raell: euen vnto ſuche as are 
of a cleane hart. 
Neuertheleſſe, my feete were al⸗ 
moſt gone: my treadynges had wel⸗ 
nye 2-1; eb 
And whye, J was greued at the 
wycked: Id doo ſee aiſo the vngodiy 
ninche pꝛolperitie. 7m. 


WU at, | 


them: e thereout ſucke they no lmall 
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Foꝛ they are innoperyll of death: 
but are luſtye and ſtrong, 

They come in noniſfo:tunelyke 
other folke: neither are they plaged 
lyke other men. 

Andthis is the cauſe tvat they be 
holden with pꝛide: and ouerwhel: 
med with crueltie. 
Their eyes (well with fatneſſe: 
and they doo euen what they Inſt. 
Thei coꝛrupte other, and ſpake of 
wyckedblaſphemy : their talkyng is 
agaynſt the moſt hyeſt, 

Foz they ſtretch furth their month 
vnto the Heauen : and their tongue 
goeth thoꝛow the wozlde. 
Lherefo:e fail the people vnto 


aduauntage. 
Tulh(ſay the!) how ſhoulde god 
percevue it: is there knowledge in 
the moſt hyeſt. 
Lo, theſe are the vngodly, thelt 
p2oſpere in the woꝛlde, +thele haue 
richeſle in polleſlion:and ſayde, — 


- 
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haue Jclenſed my hart in vayne and 
waſhed my haudes in innoteneev. 
All the daye long haue J ben pu⸗ 
nyſhed : a chaſtened enery mo2nyng- 
yea, ⁊ I had al moſt layd euen as 
they: but lo, then ſhuld J haue con⸗ 
demned the generactd of thy childꝛẽ. 
Then thought J to vuderſtande 
this: but it was to harde foꝛ me. 
Untyl J went into the ſanctuary 
of God: then vnderſtode Ithe ende 
of theſe men. 

Namely, howe thou haſt ſet them 
inthe lypperye places: and call eit 
them dove and deſtroyeſt them. 

O how lodeinly do thei conſume: 
peryſh, and come to a kearkull ende. 
yea, euen lyke as a dꝛeame when 
one awaieth : lo halte thou mane 
_— yinage to vanylhe oute of the 
vie, 

Thus my hert was greued: and 

it went euen thozow my reynes. 
So foolyſh was Je ignoꝛzaunte: 
tuen as it were à dealt bekoꝛe the. 


MNeuer⸗ 
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Neuertheleſſe, Jam alway bythe: 
foꝛ thou haſt holden me by my ryght 
Hande, 
©. ThoulHalte guyde me with thy 
counſayle : « after that receyue me 
With glozy, 

Whom haue Jin heauen but thee: 
And there is none vpon carth, that 
I delyꝛe in comparyſon of the. 
My fleſhand mp hart fayleth:but 
God ts the ſtrength o my harte, and 
my porcion foꝛ euer. 
Foz lo, thei that foꝛſake the (Hal pe⸗ 
rilh:thou haſt deſtroied al them that 
commpt foꝛnication agaynlt thee, 
Put it is good foꝛ me to hold me falt 
by God, to put my truſt in the Lo2de 
God: a to ſpeake of all thy wozkes, 
in the gates ofthe doughter Sion.) 
¶ Che. lxxiiii. Palme. 
Vt quid Deus repuliſti. 

An Inſtruction of Aſaph. 
(OS art thou ablent 

from vs ſo longe: whye is thy 
wꝛath ſo hotte agaynſt the ſheepe ot 
thy paſture, N 
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O thinke vpon thy congregacion: 
whom thou haſt purchaſed and rede- 
med of olde. 

Thynke vpon the tribe of thyne 
inheritaunte: # mount Spon Wher- 
in thou haſt dwelt. 

Lyft vpt hy fete, that thou mayeſt 
vtteriy deſtroy euery enemy: whiche 
hath done euil in thy Sanctuary. 

Thpne aduerſaries roare in the 
mtddes of thy cõgregations: and let 
vp thetr banners koꝛ tokens, 

He that hewed tymbꝛe atoꝛe out ot 
the thicke trees: was knowen to 
bꝛyng it to an extellent woe. 
But nowe they bꝛeake doune all 
the carued wozke thereof: with axes 
and hammers. 
They haue ſet fyer vpon thy holy 
places: # haue defyled the dwellyng 
place of thi name, euẽ vnto the groũd 
Yea, they ſayd in their heartes let 
vs make hauocke of thẽ altogether: 
thus haue they bꝛent vp all the hou⸗ 
les of god in the land. 

r. i. We 
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pe lee not our tokens, there is not 
one pꝛophet moꝛe:no not one is there 
among vs that vnderſtandeth anp 
more. 
O god howe long lyall the aduer⸗ 
ſarie do this diſhonoꝛ:how long (hal 
the enempe blalpheme thy name fo! 
euer. 
hy dꝛaweſt thou thy hande: why 
pluckeſt thou not thy right had out 
of thy boſoine, to coſume the enemy, 
Fo: God is my kyng of olde: the 
helpe that is done vpon yearth, he 
doeth it him elke. | 
Thou diddeſt deuide 5 ſeath:ongh 
thy power: thou bꝛakeſt the heades 
of the dꝛagons in the waters. 
Thou lmoteſt the heades of Leut- 
athiin pietes: and gaueſt him to be a 
meat foꝛ the people in wildernes. 
Thou bꝛoughteſt ont fountaynes 
and waters out ot the hard rockes: 
thou dzyedeſt vp mightie waters. 
The dap is thyne, and the night is 
thyne: thou haſt pꝛepared the lan 
5 an 
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and the lunne. 
Thou haſt ſet all the boꝛders of 
the yerth : thou haſt made Sommer 

Remembꝛe this O loꝛde, how the 
enemy hath rebuked: and howthe lo⸗ 
liſhe people hath blaſphemed thy 
name. 

O deliuer not the ſoule of thy tur 
tle done vnto the multitude of the 
enemies: and foꝛget not the congre- 
gacion ofthe pooꝛe foꝛ euer. 
— Loke vpon the conenaunt: fo: all 
the yearth is full of darkenes, and 
cruel habitacion 7, 

O let not the ſimple go awaye a⸗ 
chamed: but let the pooꝛe and neady 
gene pꝛaiſe vnto thy name. 

Aryſe O God, maintayne thyne 
owne ande: remembꝛe howe the fo⸗ 
liſhe man blaſphemeth thee daily, 
Foꝛget not the voyte ot thyne ene⸗ 
mies: che pꝛelumpcion of them that 
hate the encrealeth euer moe and 


nam 2 * 
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(The lxx b. ſalme. 

Conf itebimur tibi. 

¶ To the Chaunter:deſtrop not, 

I Plalme and long of Aſaph, 

to the (O God) do we gente 
thankes : yea, bnto the do we 
geue thankes. 

Thy name alſo is ſo nye: and that 
do thy wonderous workes declare. 
when Jreceiue the congregacion: 
(hall iudge accoꝛdyng vnto right. 
wa earch is weake and all the 
inhabitdurs Nerat: I beare bp the 
pyllers of it. 

'P (ayd vnto the fooles, deale not 
ſo madly :and tothe vngodiy, let not 
bp your hoꝛne. 

Skt not bp your home on Hye: and 
ſpeake not with a ſtite necke. 

Foꝛ pꝛomocion cõmeth neither krõ 
the Ealt, noꝛ from the weſt : noꝛ yet 
from the South. 

And why ⸗ God is the iudge: he puts 
tech doune one, æ ſettech vp another. 
Joꝛ in _ bad or the loꝛde isthert 


Acuppe 
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a cuppe, and the wyne is red: it is ful 
mixt, and he poureth out okt he ſame, 
As koꝛ the dꝛegges thereof: al the 
vngodly of the yearth ſhall dzynke 
them, and lucke them out. 

But Þ will talke of the god of Ja⸗ 
tob: and pꝛaiſe him foꝛ euer. 
All the hoꝛnes ofthe vngodly alſo 
will J bꝛeake: and the hoꝛnes of the 
righteous ſhalbe exalted. 
The. lxxbi.lalme. 


Notus in ludea. 


¶ To the Chaunter in melodies, a 
Plalme and ſong of Alaph. 
N Jewꝛy is God knowen:his 
name is great in Þ$frael. 
At Salem is his tabernacle:x his 
dwellyng in pon. 
There bzake he the aro wes of the 
bowe:the ſhylde, the (wo2de and the 
battai, 
Thou art of moꝛe honoꝛ # might: 
then the hylles of the robbers, 
The pꝛoude are robbed, they haue 
ſlept their ſlepe:a all the men( whole 
| * iu. hand es 
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handes were mightie) haue kounde 
nothyng. 

At thy rebuke (O God of Jacob:) 
both the charret and hozſe is fallen, 
Thou, euen thou art to be feared: 
and who may ſtãd in thy ſight, when 
thou art angry. 

Thou diddeſt cauſe thy indgemkt 
to be heard from heauen : the yearth 
trembled and was ſtill. 
when God aroſe to iudgement: x 
to helpe all the meke vpon yearth. 
The fearcenes of man (Hall turne 
to thy pꝛaile:and the fearcenes of thẽ 
ſhalt thou rekraine. 

Pꝛomiſe vnto the loꝛde your God, 
and kepe it al ve that be round about 
him: bꝛyng pzeſentes vnto him that 
ought to be feared. 
He ſhall refraine the ſpirit ot pꝛin⸗ 
tes: and is wonderfull among the 


bynges of the vearth. 
The.lcxviit.-Plalme, 


Vece mea ad dominum. 


¶ To the 2e I Jeduthun, 
a Pſalme of Alaph. 
Pſaliy ph A. 
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will crye vnto God with my 
boice: euen vuto God will J 
trye with my voice, and he lhall her⸗ 
ken vnto nie. 
Jn the tyme of my trouble, Jſought 
the loꝛde: my loꝛe ranne and ceafſed 
not in the night ſeaſon, my ſoule re⸗ 
fuſed comkoꝛt. 
when Þ am in heuynes, J will 
thinke vpon God: when my heart is 
bexed, and will complaine. 
Thou heldeſt myne eyes wakyng: 
Jam ſo feble, that J cannot ſpeake. 
J haue cölidered the daies of old: 
andthe veres that are paſt. | 
Jcallto remembzaunce myſong: 
and in the night J commune with 


| wyneownheart, andſearche out my 


ſpirites. HE 
will the lozde abſent Hiinſelfe fo2 
evet:#-Will he be nomoꝛe intreated. 
Js his mercy cleane gone foꝛ ener: 
and is his pꝛomile come vtterly to an 
ende foꝛ euermoꝛee. 
Path god foꝛgottẽ to be gratious: 


and 
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and will he ſhut vp his louyng kynd⸗ 
nes in diſpleaſure. 
And J ſapd, it is myne owne infir- 
mitie:but J wil remembꝛe the yeres 
of the right hand of the moſte hyeſt. 

I wil remembꝛe the woꝛkes of the 
loꝛde: and call to mynde thy Woders 


of olde tyme. | 
of all thy woꝛ⸗ 


I will thynke allo o 
kes: and my talkyng.ſhalbe of thy 
doynges. 

Thy way, O God, is holy: who is 
ſo great a god as (our)god. | 
Thou art the god that doth won⸗ 
ders:and haſt declared thy power a⸗ 
mong people. 

Thou haſt mightely deliuered thy 
people:euen the ſonnes of Jacob and 
Joleph. 
The waters lawe thee, O god: the 
waters ſawe thee and were afrayd, 
the depthes alſo were troubled, 

The cloudes poured out water, 
the ayꝛe thundꝛed: and thine arowes 
went abzode. 

The 
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The voice of thy thundze was heard 
round about: the lightnynges ſhone 
vpon the groũd, the yearth was mo⸗ 
ned and fhoke withall. 
Thy way is inthe ſea, æ thy rathes 
in the great Waters: and thy foote- 
ſteppes are not knoWen, 

Thou leddeſt thy people like chepe: 
by the hand of Poſes and Aaron. 


The lxxviti.Pialme, 


Attendite Popule meus. 


An inftruccion of Alaph. 


Netare my lawe, O my people: 
Zentlyne vour eares vnto the 
woꝛdes of my mouth. 
I wi opẽ my mouth in a parable: 
: will declare hard ſenfences of old. 

whiche we haue heard e knowen: 
t luche as our fathers haue tolde vs. 
That we ſhould not hyde theim 


from the childꝛen ofthe generacions 


to come: but to ſheW the honoꝛ of the 


Lode, his might, and wonderfull 
k ve 


Yorkes tha: be hath done. 
8 _ 
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Hc made a couenaunt With Ja- 
cob, and gaue Jſrael alawe: whiche 
he commaunded our foꝛefathers to 
teache their childꝛen. 
That their poltcr:tie might know 
it: and the childꝛen Whiche were pet 
vnboꝛne. 
To the intent that whẽ they came 
vp: they might ſhewe their childzen 
the ſame, 5 
That they might put the ir truſt in 
God: not foꝛget the woꝛkes of god: 
but to kepe his commaundeinentes. 
And not to be as their foꝛefathers 
a kaythleſſe and a ſtubburne genera- 
lion: à generacion that let not their 
Heart à right, and whoſe ſpirit clea- 
ued not ſtedfaſtly vnto God. 
yk as the chlldꝛen of Ephraim: 
whiche beyng harneſled and cariyng 
bowes, turned them lelfes backe in 
the day ok battel. 
They kept not the couenaunt ot 
God: # Would not walke in his law. 
But koꝛgat What he had mo 


f 
| 
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the wonderfull Woꝛkes that he had 
che wed foꝛ them, 
Marueilous thinges did he in the 
light of our fathers in the land ot E- 
gipt:euen in the felde of zoan. 
He deuided the lea, and let themgo 
thoꝛow:he made the waters to ſtand 
on an heape. 
In the daye tyme allo he led them 
with a cloud: + all the night thoꝛo w 
with light of fyer. 
he clane the harde rockes in the 
wildernes: e gaue the dꝛynke therof, 
as it had been out of the great depth 
He bzought waters out of the ſto⸗ 
ny rocke: lo that it gulſhed out like 
the riuers. 
pet foꝛ all this, they ſinned moꝛe a⸗ 
gainſt him: and pꝛouoked the moſte 
hyeſt in the wyldernes. 
They 2 God in their hear⸗ 
tes: and required meat toꝛ their luſt. 
They ſpake againſt God allo, ſai⸗ 
voter (hall God 9 in the 
er 


nes. 
v. li. e 
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He ſinote the ſtony rocke in dede, 
that the water gulſhed ont, and the 
ſtremes ffoWed withall: but can he 
gene bꝛead alſo, oꝛ pꝛouide fleſhe foꝛ 
his people. = 

when the loꝛde heard this, he was 
w2oth:lothe fyer was kindled in Ja⸗ 
cob, and there came vp heuy dilplea⸗ 
fure againſt Ilrael. — 

Pecaufe they belened not in God: 
and put not their truſt in his helpe. 

So he commaunded the cloudes 
aboue:æ opened the doꝛes of heanen. 

t rayned doune Manna alſo vp0 
them foꝛ to cate: and gaue them kode 
kromheauen. 
So man did eate Angels kode:foꝛ 
he lent them meate enough. 

He cauſed the E aſt Wynde to blow 
vnder heauen :e thꝛongh his power 
be bꝛought in the ſouthweff wynde. 

He rapned fleſtze vpon theim as 
thicke as duſt: and fethered foulcs 
uke as the tand ot che len. 

He let it fal amog * 

round 
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tound about their habitation. 

So they did eate, and were well 
fylled: foz he gaue them their owne 
deſire, they Were not diſapointed of 
their luſt. 

But while the meate was in their 
mouthes, p heuy wꝛath ot god came 
vpon them: and llue the welthyeſt of 
them, yea and lmote doune, the cho⸗ 
len men that were in Jſrael. 
But koꝛ all this, they ſynned pet 
moꝛe:and beleued not his wöderous 
Therkoꝛe, their dapes did he con⸗ 
lume in vanitie: and their peres in 
trouble. eee e 

when he (ite theim, they lought 
him:aud turned them earely,and en⸗ 
quired after god. 

And thei remembꝛed that god was 
their ſtrength: and that the high god 
was their redemer. 

 Neuerthekeſle, they did but flatter 
him with their mouth: and difſfbled 
in their tongue. 

Fox 


p. iii. 
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Foꝛ their heart was not whole with 
him: neither tontinued they ſtedfaſt 
in his touenaunt. 

But he was ſo mertikull: that he 
foꝛgaue their mildedes, x deſtroyed 
them not. 

Vea, many a tyme turned he his 
Wꝛath away : and would not ſuftre 
bis whole diſpleaſure to ariſe. 

Foꝛ he conſidered that they were 
but fleſhe:and that they were euena 
wynde that paſſeth away, and com- 
meth not againe. 

Many a tyme did thei pꝛouoke him 

in the wyldernes: and greued him m 
the deſert. 
They turned backe, and tempted 
God: moued the holy! one in Pſrael. 
They thought not of his hande :x 
of the day when he deliuered them 
fromthe hand of the enemy, 

Howe he had wzonght his mira- 
cles in Egipt: and his wõders inthe 
felde of zoau. 
he turned their waters ito blow: 
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fa that they might not dzynke of the 
ryners. 
He ſent lyte among them, and de⸗ 
noured them vp: and krogges to de- 
ſtroy them. 
He gaue their frutes vnto the ca- 
terpyller : and their laboꝛ vnto grel⸗ 
hopper. 
he deſtroied their vynes with Haile 
ſtones:and their mulberytrees with 
the kroſt. 
He lmote their cattell alſo with haile 


thunderboltes. 
He caſt vpon them the furiouſnes 
of his wꝛath:angre, diſplealure, and 
trouble, ⁊ ſent euil angels amog the. 
He made away to his indignacto, 
and ſpared not their ſoule fro death: 
but gaue their life ouer to 5 peſtilẽce. 
And ſmote all the Faſt borne inE- 
gipt: the moſte pʒꝛintipall and migh⸗ 
tyeſt in by dwellynges of Ham. 
But as koꝛ hisowne people, he led 
themfoozth like ſhepe: and caried che 


ſtones ; and their flockes with whot . 
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in the wyldernes likeflockes, 

He bought theim out lafelp, that 
they ſhould not feare:and onerwhe!- 
med their enemies with the ſea. 

And bꝛought them in the bo2ders 
of his Sanctuary:euen to his moun⸗ 
caine whiche he purchaſed with his 
right hand. 

He caſt out the heathen alſo befoꝛt 
them:cauſed their land to be deuided 
among them koꝛ an heritage, ⁊ made 
the tribes of Jlrael to dwell in their 
So they tempted and diſpleaſed 
the moſte high god:and kept not his 
teſtimonies. 
But turned their backes, and fell 
away like their foꝛefathers:ſtartyng 
alyde, like a bꝛoken bo we. 
Foz they greued him with their 
hyll alters: and pꝛoudked him to dil⸗ 
pleaſure with their images. 
wꝛoth: and tookt ſoze dilpieature at 
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So that he koꝛſoke the tabenacle 
in Silo :euenthe tent that he had pit⸗ 
ched among men. 
he delyuered their power into tapti⸗ 
nitie:and ther beaute into the enemi⸗ 
he gane his people ouer allo into the 
ſwearde: and was wꝛoth with the in 
heritaunce. 
The kize tconlumed the pong men: 
and their maidens were not geuen to 
mariage. 

Their pꝛieſtes were layne wyth 
theſwearde : and there were no wi⸗ 
dowes to make lamentacion. 

So the Loꝛd à waked as one out 
of ſlepe:and lyke agyaunt refreſhed 
with wyne. 

Heſmote his enemies in the hyndꝛe 
partes:and put theim to a perpetual 
lhame. 
Yerefuſed the tabernacle of Joſeph: 
t choſe out the tribe of Ephꝛaimꝰ 
But chole the trybe of Juda: cue 


the hyll of Sion whiche he loned. 
$3.1, And 
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And there he buylded his temple 
on hye:and laied the foundacion ofit 
on the grounde which he hath made 
continnally. TR REY 

He choſe Dauid alſo his ſeruaunt: 
and toke hyin away from the ſhepe- 
koldes. N 

As he was folowyng the ewes 

great with yong ones he toke hym: 
that he myght fede Jacob his people 
and Ilraeli his enheritaunte. 

So he fed theim with a faithful 
and true herte: and ruled theim pꝛu⸗ 
dently with all his power. 
The. lxxix.ſalme. 


Deus venerunt g entes. 


A Plalme of Alaph, 


God, the Heathen are come into 
thy enheritaunce:thy holy tẽple 
haue thei defiled,and made Jeruſa⸗ 
lem an hepe ot ſtones. | 
The deed bodies of thy ſernauntes 
haue thei geuen, to be meat vnto fou⸗ 
les of the ayre: and the fleſhe of thy 
lainctes vnto the beaſtes of the land. 


Their 
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Their blonde haue thei ſhed lyke 
water on cuery ſyde of Yernſalem:Fx 
there was no man to bury them. 
wee are become an open ſhame to 
dure enemies :a very ſcozne and deri⸗ 
ſion vnto thetin that are roũd about 
vs. 
Lode, how long wilt thou be an- 
gry:ſhali thy gelouſte burne like fire 
loꝛ euer. 
Power out thine indignacion vpõ 
the Heathen that haue notknowen 
thee: and vpon thy kyngdomes that 
haue not called-vpon thy naine. 
|  Fo2thcthauedenoured.Pacob 2 x 
layed Watt his wen ken plate. 
O remembꝛe not oùte olde ſinnes 
but haue merti vpd vs, & that ſoone: 
loaꝛ we are come to great miſeric. 
Help vs, O God of dure ſaluacion, 
koꝛ the gloꝛy of thy name :0 delyuer 
vs and be mercykul vnto oure linnes 
koꝛ thy names lake. 5 


wherfo:e 
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wherkfoze do the Heathen lay: Wher 
is now their God, 

O let the vengeaunte of thy ſer: 
nauntes bloud that is (hed:be open: 
ly — vpon the Heathen in oure 
ig ht. 

O let the ſoꝛowkull ſighing of the 
pꝛiſoners tome befoꝛe the:attoꝛdyng 
to the greatneſſe of thy power, pꝛe⸗ 
— thou thoſe that are appoynted 
to dye. 
And as foꝛ the blaſphemy( where: 
with our neighboures haue blaſphe- 
med the: ) xe warde thou then O lozd 

ſeuen folde into their bolome. 

SZo wee that be thy people, ⁊ ſhepe 
okthy paſture,ſhal gyue thankesfo: 
tuer : and Will alway be ſhewyng 
| — thy yzaple fromgeneration to 


The. xxx. Plalme. 
Qui regis Iſraell. 


4 0 the chaunter vpon Boſanim a teſty 
monie and Plalme of Alaph. 
Peare 


{The Plalter of Dauid. 
Gare D thou lhepherd of Þſra- 
ell thou that leadeſt Joſeph like 
a ſhepe:ſhew thy ſelfe alſo thou that 
fitteſt vpon the Cherubyns, 

- Befoze Ephꝛaim, BSeniamin, and 
Manaſſes:ſtyꝛe vp thy ſtrength, and 
come and help vs. 

Turne vs agayne, O God: ſhewe 
the light ol thy countenatce, and we 
ſhatbe whole. 

O Lozde God of hooſtes: how log 
wilte thou be angry wyth thy people 
that pꝛayeth. 

Thou fedeſt them with the bꝛead 
of teares:and geueſt them plenteoul 
neſle of teares to dꝛynke. 
Thou haſt made vs a very ſtryfe 
vnto our neighbours: our enemies 
laugh vs to ſ cone. 

Turne vs agapn, thou god of hoſ- 


tes:ſhewthe light of thy countenaũ⸗ 
te, and we (halbe whole. 

Thou haſt bꝛonght a vyne out of 
Egipt:thou haſt caſt out the Heathe,. 
and planted it. 


The Pſalter of Bautd, 


Thou madeſt rowme fo2 it:and 
— * it had taken root it filled the 

The hylles wer conered with the 
(Hadowe of it:and the bowes thereof 
were lyke the goodly Cedꝛe trees. 

She ſtretched out her bꝛaunches 
3 lee: and her bowes vnto the 
why haſt thou then bꝛoken downe 
her hedge that all thei whiche go by, 
pluck ot her grapes. 7 

The wude boze out ot the wood 
doth roote it vp :à the wylde beaſtes 
of the felde deuoureth it. 

Turne the agayne , thou God of 
hooſtes loke doune from heauen:be⸗ 
holde, and viſit this vine. 

And the place of the vyneparde 
that thy right hande hath planted:ex 
the bꝛaũch that thou madeſt ſo (trog 
koꝛ thyſelfe. Sons 

It is bꝛẽt with fyꝛe ⁊ cut downe:X 
thei ſhal periſhe at the rebuke of thy 
councenaunce. Tet 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Let thy hand be vpon the man of 
thy right hande:and vpon the ſonne 
of m4 whome thou madeſt lo ſtrong; 
fot thyne awne leite. 3 
And ſo will not we go backe from 
the:oh let vs lyue, and wee ſhall call 
vpon thy name. 
Turne vs agapne, O Toꝛde God 
of hooſtes: ſhew the light of thy coũ⸗ 
tenaunte, and we ſhalbe whole. 


The. lxxxt. Palme. 
Exultate deo. 
To the chatinter vpon Githith( a Pſalme) 
of Iſaph(in the fifth day 
of the Dabboth 


ynge we merely vnto God dure 
ſtrength: make a cheretuli nopſe 
buto the God of Jacob. 
Lake the pfalme bꝛyng hither the 
tabꝛet: the mery harpe with the lute, 
Blowe vp the trompet in the new 
moone: euen in thetyme appoynted, 
and vpon oure ſolempne feaſte s 


TheÞPfalter of Dauid. 
Foꝛ thys was made a ſtatute fo 
1 à lawe ot the God of Ja. 
r 5 
Thys he oꝛdemed in Joleph kon 
a teſtimonte:when he came out of the 
land of Egipt, and had herd a ſtrige 
language, Ws K 
I taled his ſhoulder from the bur 
then: and hys handes wer delyuered 
from ( makyng) the pottes. 
Thou calledeſt vpon me in trow: 
bles, and J delyuered the: and heard 
9 tyme as the ſtoꝛme fell vp⸗ 
r a ae 
I pꝛouedthe alſo:at the waters of 
ſtryke. 
Heare o my people:and J wyll al⸗ 
ſure the o Jſrael, if thou wilt herken 
vnto me. | 
There ſhall no ſttaũge god be in 
the: neither (Halt thou woꝛſhyp any 
other God. my 
Jam the Toꝛde thy god. whiche 
bꝛought the out of the lãde of Egipt: 
opẽ thy month wyde 4 J ſhall r : 


The Plalter of Band. 


But my people would not heare 
my voyte:a Pſrael wold not obei me 
So Jgaue them vp vnto their 
dwne hartes luſt: © let them folow 
their owne pmaginactons, 
DO that my people woulde haue 
herkened vnto me: foꝛ ik Pſrael had 
walked in my wayes, 
Jlyoulde ſone haue put downe 
their enemyes: and turned my hand 
agaynſt their aduerſaryes. 
The haters of the Loꝛde ſhoulde 
haue ben found lyers: but their tyme 
ſhoulde haue endured foꝛ euer. 
He ſhoulde haue fed theym allo 
with the kyneſt wheate lloure: and 
with honye out of the ſtonye rocke 
ſhoulde J haueſatilfyed thee. 


C The. lxxxii. Pſalme. 


Deus ſtetit in Sinagoge 


A Þſalme of Aſaph. 


GE ſtandeth in the congregaciõ 
Dok Painces: he is a iudge among 


oddes. 
ne 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
_ "Howelonge wyll ye geue wꝛong 
iudgement: and accepte the perſons 
of the vngodly, 
Defed v pooꝛe a faithles:ſe that fuch 
as be in nede a necellite haue right. 
De lpuer the outcaſt ⁊ pooꝛe: ſane 
them from the hand of the vngodly. 

They wyll not bee learned no: | 
vnderſtande, but walke on ſtyll in 
darkeneſle : all the koundacions of 
the earth be out of courſe. 
J haue lapde: ve ar Goddes, a ye 
all are chyldꝛen of the moſt hyeſt. 
But ye (Hal dye lyke men: and fal 
lyke one of the P2inces. 
Ariſe O God, and iudge thou the 
earth: foꝛ thou ſhalt take al heathen 
to thyne inheritaunce. 

¶ Che. lxxxiit.Plalme. 

Deus quis ſimilis. 

Along and Plalme of Ilaph- | 
Olde not thy tongue, O God: 
SY keepenot ſtyll ſplence, refrayne 
not thy ſelfe, O God, g 

Foz lo, thyne enempes —_— 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
murmuryng: and they that hate the 
haue lyfte vp their head. 
They haue ymagined crafcelye 
agaynſt thy people: andtaken coun⸗ 
layle agamll thy ſecrete ones. 
Thei haue ſayde, come and let vs 
roote them out, that thei be no moꝛe 
a people: a that the name of Ilraecll 
may be no moꝛe in remembꝛaunte. 
Foꝛ they haue caſt their heades to⸗ 
gether with one conſent ; and ar ton⸗ 
federate agaynſt thee. 
The tabernacles of the Edomites 
and the Ilmaelites: the Poabytes 
and Hagarenes. 
SGoeballe Ammon, and Amelech: 
the Philiſtins, with them that dwel 
at Lye. EO 
Aſſur alſo is ioyned vnto them: ⁊ 
haue helped the chyldzen of Toth. 
But doo thou to them as vnto the 
Madiantes:vnto Silera, and vnto 
Jabin, at the-bzooke of Kyſon, 
Which peryſhedat Endo: : and 
became as the dong of the earth. 
? A. li. Make 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
Manke them e their P2:inces lyke 
Oꝛeb and zeb: yea, make all their 
Pꝛintes lyke às ʒeba and zalmana. 
which lav: let vs take to our lelues 
the houſes of od in poſſeſſion. 

O my God, make them lyke vnto a 
whele:e as the ſtuble befo2e the Wide 
_ Eykeasthefyer that burneth vp 
the wood: and as the flame that cons 

ſnmeh the monntaynes, 

Perlecute them ent ſo with a tẽpeſt: 
a make thema frayd with thy tome 
Manke their faces aſhamed, O 
Toꝛdt: that thei may leke thy name. 

Let them be confounded a vexed 
euer moꝛe and moꝛe: let them be put 
to ſhame and perylh. | 
And they ſhall knowe, that thou 
(whole name is Jehouah): art only 
the moſt hyeſt ouer all the earth, 


z (The .lxxxiiit. Plalme. 
| Quum dilecta tabernac la. 
To the Chaunter vpon Githith a Plalme, 
ofthe fonnes of Cozah, Sts 


The Pſalter ef Dautd, 


How amiable ar thy dwelligs: 
thou Toꝛde of hoſtes, 
My loule hath a deſyꝛe a longyng 
to entre into the courtes of the loꝛde: 
my harte and my llelh reioyce in the 
lyuyng God. 
yea, the ſparow hath kounde her 
an houſe, a the lwalowa neſt, where 
e may lay her yong:euen thy alters 
loꝛde of hoſtes, my kyng & my god. 
Bleſſed are they that dwell in thy 
houle:thei wyl be alwai pꝛaiſing the 
Bleſſed is that mã, whoſe ſtrength 
is in the: in whole hert ar thy wayes 
which goyng thoꝛow the vale of 
miſery vle it foꝛ a well: « the pooles 
are fylled with water. = 
They wyll go from ſtrengthe to 
ſtrength : e vnto the God of Goddes 
appereth euery one of them in Sid. 
O Lo2de God of hoſtes, here my 
paper: herken. O God of Jacob. 
HBeholde, O God, our defender: x 
loke vpon the face ofthyne anoynted 
Iso one day inthycourtes is bet⸗ 
5 A. A.iii. ter 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 
ter then a thouſande, 
Jhadrather be a doꝛekeper in the 
houſe of my God: then to dwel in tht 
tentes of vngodlyneſſe. 
Foz the loꝛd god is a light a deffce: 

the loꝛde Wyll gyne grace # Wozſhip, 
and no good thyng (Hall he withhold 
from them that lyue a godly lyfe. 

O Lozd God of hoſtes: bleſſed is 
the ma that putteth his truſt in the. 

¶ The.lrxrv.Pſlme, 

genedixiſti dome. 
To the Chaunter, a Pſalme 
of the ſonnes of Coꝛah. 

Oꝛde, thou art become gracious 
tothylande: thou haſt turned 
away the captiuitie of Jacob. 
Thou haſt foꝛgeuen the offence 
of thy people: and couered all their 
ſynnes. 
Thou haſt taken awaye all thy 
diſpleaſure: andturned thy ſelfe fro 
thy wꝛathtull indignacion 

Turne vs then, o god our ſauioꝛ: 
and let thyne angre ceaſle om 


The Pſalter ef Dauid. 


Wylt thou be diſpleaſed at vs foz e- 
ner : and wylte thou ſtretche out thy 
wꝛath fro one generacion to another 
Wyit thon not turne again æ quickẽ 
v5:that thy people mai reioite in the. 
Shew vs thy mercye, O Loꝛde: 
and graunt vs thy laluacton. 
J wyl herken What the loꝛd god 
wyll ſay concernyng me: koꝛ he ſhall 
ſpeake peace vnto his people æ to his 
layntes, that they turne not agayne. 
Foꝛ his ſaluatiò is nye them that 
feare hym: that gloꝛye may dwell in 
Mercy æ truth ar met together:righ⸗ 
touſnes x peace haue kyſſed ech other 
Truthe (hall floꝛyſhe out of the 
erth : and righteoulneſle hath loked 
doune from heauen. 
yea, the loꝛd (hal ſhew louing kind⸗ 
nes: 4 out lad ſhal geue her increaſe. 
 Rightrouſnes ſhal go befoꝛe him:æ 
he ſhal directe thy going in the way. 
The. lxxx vi. lalme, oz pꝛayet of Dauid. 
laclina Domine aurem | 
Bow 


The Pſalter of Bautd, 
DW doune thyne rare, o loꝛde, 
and heare me: foz Jam pooze 
and in miſery, 
Pꝛelerue thou myſonle, foꝛ Jam 
holy: my God ſaue thy leruaunt, that 
putteth his truſt in the. 

Be mercitull vnto me, O Toꝛde: 
fo: J wyll call daily vpon thee. 
Conkoꝛt the ſoule of thy leruaũt:foꝛ 

vnto the(o loꝛd) do J lift vp my ſoule 
5 Foꝛ thou Toꝛde arte good a gra. 
cious : and ot great mercye vnto all 
them that tail vpon thee, 
Geue eare Lo2d vnto my pꝛaier: & 
poderthe voice of my humble deſires 
In the tyme of my trouble Þ wyl 
call vpon the: fo: thou heareſt me. 
Among the Geddes there is none 
lyke vnto thee . O Toꝛd: there is not 
| one that can doo as thou doeſt. 
| All nacions whom thou halt made 
| (hall come and woꝛſhip the, O loꝛd: 
and ſhall nlozifie thy name. 
Fo: thou art great à doeſt wonde⸗ 
rous thynges : thou art God alone. 


Teach 


The Pfaltttes of Dauid, 
Teach me thy waico loꝛd) a J wil 
walke in thy truth: O knyt my hett 
bnto the, that Imay feare thy name. 
I wyll thanke the, O Loꝛde my 
God with al my hert: and wyl pzaiſe 
thy name koꝛ euer. 
Fo: great is thy mercy toward me: 
thou halt delpuered my ſonle from 
the netheraioſt hell. 
O Bod, the pꝛoude are ryſen a⸗ 
gainſt me: and the congregacions of 
naughtye men haue ſought after my 
loule, and haue not ſet thee before 
their eyes, 
Pnt thou (o loꝛde god) art full of 
tompallion a mercy: long ſufferyng 
plenteous in goodneſſe and truth. 
O turne thee then vnto me, a haue 
mercy vpon me: geue thy ſtrengthe 
vnto thy ſernaunt, a helpe the ſonne 
of thyne hande mayde. 
Shewe ſome good token vron 
me, that they which hate me maye 
{ee it, and be a lhamed:becauſe thou 
Lozd haſt helped me e confo2ted we. 
B. B. i. The 


| Thiſ0lniesos DAU. *: 
2d Che. lxxxbii.ſalme. 


rundamenta ens. 
A Pſalmeand ſong of the 
ſonnes of Cozath, 


Er fundacions ar vpon the hol 
hylles: the Loꝛde loueththe ga⸗ 
tes ok Syon moꝛe then all the dweil⸗ 
lynges of Jacob; 

Very excellent thynges areſp 0: 
ken ot thee : thou Cytie of God. 
'Þ wyll thynke vpon Rahab and 
Babilon: with them thatknowme;, 
Veholde ye the Philtſipnes allo: 
ethey of Tyie, with the Monans, 
to, there was he bozne. 
And of Syonit chalbe reported 
that he was bonne in her: E the moſt 
hyeſt ſhall ſtablyſh her. 
The Lodeſhall reherſe it when 
he wꝛyteth vp the people: that he 
was bozne there. 
The Syngers alſo and Trum⸗ 
pettes Hall hereherſe : all my freſh 
{pzinges Yalbemnthee, N Thi 


* 


The ſalmes of- Dauid, 
C Che. lrrrbiit Plalme; 
Dymine Deus ſalit ic | 
1 K. and Pſalme of the ſonnes of Cozah, 
; TatheChaunter vpon Wahelah,to 
geue thankes: an inſtrument of 
Heman the Ezrahite. 
O at God of my ſaluacion, 
IJ haue cryed daye and nyght 
befozethee: © let my pꝛayer entre 
into thy pzeſence, inclyne thyne eare 
bnto my callyng. Hi 

Foz my ſoule is full of trouble: : 
and my lyke dꝛaweth nygh vnto hel. 

Jam counted as one of them that 
go doune vnto the pyt: æ haue ben 
tuen as a ma that hath no ſtrength. 

Free among the dead, lyke vnto 
theym that bee wounded lye in the 
graue, which be out of remẽbꝛaũce? 
and are cut away from thy hande. 

Thou haſtlayed me in thy loweſt 
pyt in a place of darkeneſſe: and in 
the deepe. 

Thyne indignacion ! veth harde 
vpon me: and thou haſt vexed me 
with all thy ſtomes. 
B. B.ii. Thou 


The Plaines of Dantd. 
Thou haſt put awai myne acquain- 
taunce farre fro me: and made ine 
to de abhoꝛred of them. : 
Jam ſo falt in pꝛilone: that J 
tan not get furth. 
My light faileth foꝛ very trouble: 
loꝛde J haue called daily vpõ thee, J 
haue ſtretched. out my handes vnto 
- Dooelk thou ſhew won⸗ (thee, 
ders amonge the dead : oꝛ Hall the 
dead ryſe vp agayne and pzaile thee, 
Shal thy louig kyndnes be ſhe wed 
th the graue: oꝛ thy faythfulneſſein 
deſtruction, 
Shal thy wonderous W9zkes be 
kmoWne in the darke: t hi righteoul 
nefle in the lande Where all thynges 
are foꝛgotten. 
_ Unto the haue Jcryed,ols2d:xer- 
lp (hall my pꝛaper come befoꝛe thee. 
:. Lode, why abhozreſt thou my 
loule: e hydeſt thou thy fate fro me. 
Jam i miſery, and like vnto him 
that is at the poynt to dye: (euẽ from 
my youth vp) thx terrozs haue Ju: 


ThePfalmesof Dauid. 
fered with a troubled mynde. 
Thy wꝛathkuli diſpleaſure goeth 
ouer me: aud the feare ot thee hathe 
vndoen me. 
Thei came round about me daily 
lyke water: and compaſſed me toge- 
ther on euery {yde. 
My louers aud frendes haſt thou 
put away fro mie: and hyd myne ac⸗ 
quayntaunce out of my ſyght. 

Che. lrxxix. lalme, Miſcricondies Domini. 

' An Inſttruction of Edon the Ezrahite. 
Munas chalbe alwaye of the lo⸗ 

uyng kyndneſle of the Toꝛde: 
with my mouth wyl Jeuer be ſhew- 
yng thy truthe, from one generacion 
to another. 

Foꝛ J haue ſayde, mercy ſhall be 
let vp koꝛ euer: thy truth ſhalt thou 
ſtablyſh in tbe heauens. 

JI haut à couenaunt with mycho- 
ſet: JbaueſWwozne vnto Dauid my 
ſeruaunt. . 

Thy ſecede wyll J ſtablyltz foꝛ e⸗ 
ner: and ſet vp thy thꝛone from one 
gene racion to another. O 


ThePſalnes of Dauid. 

O Lodde, the very heauens ſhalt 
p2aiſe thy wonderous woꝛkes:a thy 
truthe in the congregacions of the 
ſayntes. 

Foꝛ who is he among the tlondes: 
that ſhalbe compared vnto the loꝛd 
And what is he among the gods: 

that ſhalbe lyke vnto the Loꝛde. 

Sod is very greatlye to bee feared 
in the tounlell of the lapntes: and to 
be had in reuerente of all them that 
gre about hym. | 

O TLoꝛde God of hoſtes, who is 
like vnto thee:thy truth moſt migh⸗ 
tye Loꝛde) is on eueryſyde. 
Thou ruleſt the raging ofthe ſea: 
thou ſtylleſt the waues therof, when 
they aryle. 

Thou haſt ſubdued Egipte and 
deſtroyed it:thou haſt ſcatered thyne 
enemies abzode thy mighty arme. 
The heauens are thyne, the erth 
alſo 1s thyne : thou halt layed the 
foundacion of the rounde Wwozlde, 
and all that therin is. 

. 83 Thon 


The Plalmes of Biuis: 
Thou haſt made the Nozthe and 
the Southe: Taboꝛ and Harmon 
ſhall reioyte in thy name. 
Thou haſt a mighty arme: ſtrong 
y ty hand, and highe is thy right 
and. 
Righteoulueſſe and equytie is the 
habitacion of thy tate: mercye and 
truth ſhall go befoze thy face. 
Vlelled be the people (O Lo2de) 
that can reioyce in thee : they hall 
walke in the light of thy coficinatice. 
Their delyte ſhall be dailye in thy 
name: and in thy righteoulnes ſhal 
they make their boaſt. 
Foꝛ thou arte the glozye of they? 
ſtrength : and intheir louyng kynd⸗ 
neſſe thou ſhalte lykte vp thy homes, 
Foꝛ the Loꝛde is our defence: the 
holy one of Jſraell is their kyng. 
Thou ſpakeſt ſomtyms in viliõs 
vntd thy layntes, eſaydeſt : Phane 
laiedhelpe vpon one that is mighty, 
I hane exalted one choſen out ot the 


r e 
N Ihane 


The Pfalmes of Dauid. 
_Yhanefound Danid myſerttaunt: 
with the holy oyle haue Janoited hi. 
My hand ſhal holde him kaſt: and 
my arme ſhall ſtrengthen hym. 
The enempe ſhall not be able to 
doo hym violence : the ſonne of wyt⸗ 
kedneſſeſhallnethurtehym. 

I ſhal\mytedonne his foes befoze 
his face:x plage them that hate him. 
My truth allo and my mercy.ſhal 
be with him: and in my name (hall 
his hoꝛne be exalted. 
I wyll ſet his domini6alfo in the 
ſea: his right hande in the floudes, 
He ſhall call: thou art my father, 
mp God, and my ſtrong ſaluacion. 

And Þ wyll make him mp fy:lt 
boꝛne:hier then the kings ofthe erth 
My merty wyl J kepe foꝛ him foꝛ 
euer moꝛe: and my couenaunt ſhall 
ſtand faſt with hym. : 

His ſeed allo ſhal Imanke to ĩdure fo? 
euer:a his thꝛone as the dais of heuẽ 
But it his childꝛẽ foꝛſake my law: 
and walke not in my ludgementes:. 


ThePſalter of Dauid. 


If thei bꝛeake my ſtatutes and 
kept not my commaundementes:Þ 
wil viſyt ther offences with the rodd 
and their lynne with ſcourges, 
Neuertheleſſe, my louyng kynd⸗ 
neſſe will Jnor vtterly take from, 
hym:noꝛ ſuffre my truth to fayle. 

My couenaunt will Inot bꝛeake 
noꝛ alter tie thyng that is gone out 
of my lyppes: J haue ſwoꝛne once by 
my holyneſle , that wil not fayie 
Dauid. 

His ſede ail endure fo: ener: and 
his ſeate Is lyke as the ſonne bekoꝛe 
me. 5 4 
De thall ſtand faſt fo euermoꝛe as 
the Moone:andas the faithfull wit- 


nelle in heauen. 
nt thou haſt abhozred and fozſa- 


ke thine anopnted: art dilplealed at 
vm. 
Thou haſt bꝛoken the conenaunte 
ot thy — and caſt his croune 
Thou haſt ouerthꝛowen all hys 
C.j, Hedges 
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hedges: and bꝛoken doune his ſtrong 
holdes. 
Al thei that go by, ſpoyle him: and 
ye is become a rebune to hisneigh- 
ours. 


Lhouhaſtſetvp che ryght/hatide 
of his enemies: and made all hisad- 
uerſaries to reiopte. 

Thou haſt taken away the edge of 
his lweard:and geueſt him no victo- 
rie in the battayle. 

Thou haſt put out his gloꝛie: and 
taſt his thꝛone doune to the ground. 

The dayes of his youth haſt thou 
hoꝛtened:and couered hym with dil⸗ 
honour. 

Lo2de,howe long wilt thou hyde 
thy ſelfe fo2 euer; and tal thy wzath 
burne like kyꝛe. 

O remembꝛe howe ſhozt my tyine 
1s: wherkoze haſt thou made all men 
fo:naught.. 

what man is he that lpueth and 
hai not ſe death:and ſhal he deliner 
his awne loule from the hand of hel. 


Toꝛde 
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TLoꝛde, wher are thy olde lou 
kyndneſſes:which thou (Woreſt vnto 
Dantd in thy truth. 
Remembze(Lo2d)the rebuke that 
thy leruauntes haue: and how J doo 
beare in my boſome the tebukes of 
many people. 

wherewith thyne enemies haue 
blaſphemed the: and ſclaundered the 
kooteſteppes of thyne a nointed, pꝛai⸗ 
ſed be the loꝛde foꝛ euermoꝛe. Amen. 

The xc. ſalme. 
Domine refuginm, 
A p2aper of Moſes the man of God 

P Pxe,thon haſt bene our refuge: 

from one generacto vnto another 

Befoze the mountaynes were 
brough foꝛth, oꝛ euer the earth and 
the woꝛlde were made:thou art God 
e $a rd Wozide without 
Thou turnef man to deſtrucc10: 


| 


yng 


againe thonſayeſt, come againe chil⸗ 
dzenofmen. 


CC.ij, Foꝛ 
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Fo2 à thouſand yeres.in thy ſighte 
are butas yeſter day: ſeyng that is 
paſt as a watche in the nyght. 

Aſſone as thouſratereſt them, thei 
are even as aflepe:and fade away ſo⸗ 
denly lyke the graſſe. 

Inthe moꝛnyng it is grene and 
groweth vp: but in the euenyng it is 
cutte doune ( dꝛyed vp) and withered 
Foꝛ wee conlume away in thy dil⸗ 
pleaſure:# are afrayed at thy wꝛath⸗ 
full indignacion. 

Thou haſt ſet our mile deedes be⸗ 
koꝛe thee:and our ſecret ſinnes in the 
light of thy countenaunce, 

Joꝛ when thou art angry. all oure 
dayes are gone: we bꝛyng our yeres 
to an ende, as it were a tale that is 
—_— A 

The dapes of onre age, are thc 
[co2e yeres a tenne, and though men 
be ſo ſtrong that the come to foure 
ſtoꝛe yeres: yet is their ſtrength then 
but labour ⁊ ſoꝛowe, lo ſone paſſeth 
away, and we are gone. 3 
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But who regardeth the power of 
thy wꝛath:foꝛ euen therafrer as a ma 
feareth,ſo is thy pleaſure. 

Q te ache vs to nombꝛe our dates: 
that wee may apply our hartes vnto 
dome. 
Turne the agayne( O Lozde)at 
the laſt:and be gracious vnto thy ſer 
O ſatiſfie vs with thy mercy and 
that ſone:ſo ſhall wee reioyte and be 
glad all the daies of oure lyfe. 

Comfoꝛte vs again, now atter the 
tyme that thou haſt plagued vs: and 
fo: the peres wherein wee haue lutfe⸗ 
red aduerlitie. 

Shew thy leruaũtes thy wooꝛke: 
and their childꝛen thy gloꝛy. 
And the gloꝛious Maieſtie of the 
Loꝛde our God be vpon vs:pꝛolpere 
thou the woꝛke of oure handes vpon 
vs, O pꝛolper thou dure handy Woꝛ⸗ 


ne. 
The 


F 
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The xci.lſalme. 
Qu habit. 


wee dwelleth vnder the defence 
ok the moſt hieſt:ſhal abide vnder 
the ſhadow of the aunightie. 

I will ſay vnto the Loꝛde: thou 
art my hope and ſtrong hold, my god, 
in him will Y cruſt. 

Foz he ſhall delyuer the from the 
inare ofthe hiiter:and fromthe noy- 
fone peſtilence. 

He ſhal defend the vnder his win- 
ges, and thou ſhalt be ſafe vnder his 
fethers: his faithfulnes x truth ſhal⸗ 
be chy ſhelde and buckler. 

Thou ſhalt not be a fraied foꝛ any 
terrour by night: noꝛ fo2 the arowe 
that flieth by day. | 

Fot the peſtilence that walketh in 
the darknefle : noꝛ foꝛ the ſickneſſe 
that deſtroyeth in the none day, 

A thouſand ſhall fall beſide thee: 
andtenthouſand at thy ryght hande 
but it (Hall not come nye thee. 
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Ye, with thine eyes (halt thon be- 
holde a ſe the reward of the vngodiy 

Foꝛ thou Loꝛd art my hope: thou 
haſt ſet thyne houſe of defEce very hie 
Ther ſhall no euell happen vnto 
the:neither ſhal any plague come nie 
thy dwellyug. 
Foꝛ he ſhal geue his angels charge 
duer the:tokepe the in all thy wayes 
Thei ſhal beare thee in their han⸗ 
des: that thou hurte not thy foote 
agaynſt the (tone. 
Thou ſhalt go vpon the Lion and 
adder:the yong Lion and the dꝛogõ 
Halt thou tread vader thy fete. 
Wecauſe he hath ſet his lone vpõ 
me,therefo:e (Hall I delyuer him: 
(hall ſet him vp, becauſe he hath kno⸗ 
wen my name- 
He (ſhall come vpon me, and J wil 
heare him:pe Jam with him in trou⸗ 
ble, Þ will delpuer hym, ⁊ bꝛyng hym 
to hondure. 

with 
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with long lyte wil J ſatiſfy hym: 


and ſhewe hym my laluac ion. 
The. xcii.ſalme. 


Bonum eſt confiteri: 


IPſalme and ſong oy the Sab⸗ 


both day. 
Þ 4 L 1s a good thyng to gene thã⸗ 
vnto the Loꝛde:a to lyng pꝛay⸗ 

ſes vnto thy name, O molte higheſt. 
To tell ot thy louyng kyndnes ear 
ly in the moznyng: and ok thy truthe 
in the night lealon. 

vpõ an inſtrumẽt of tenne ſtrynges 
and vpon the lute: vpon aloude in⸗ 
ſtrument and vpon the harp. 

Foꝛ thou Lo2d haſt made me glad 
thꝛough thy e J will re⸗ 
ioyte in geuyng pꝛayle foꝛ the opera⸗ 
tions of thy handes. 

O Lo2de, how gracious ate thy 
woozkes : thy thoughtes are very 
Depe. 

An vnwiſle mã doth not wel cõlidꝛe 
this: afoole doth not vnderſtãd it. 

wWheẽ the vngodly are grene as the 

graſſe;and when all the wooꝛkes of 

| Wickednes 
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wickednes,dofio:1ſhe:then (hal thei 
be deſtroyed foꝛ euer, but thou loꝛde 
art the moſte higheſt fo2 euermoꝛe. 
Fo2 lo, thyne enemies, O loꝛde, lo 
thine enemies [hall periſhe-: and all 
the woꝛkers of wickednes ſhalbe de- 
ſtroyed. 

Put my hone ſhalbe exalted, like 
the hoꝛne of an Unicozne: foz Jam 
anopnted with freſhe oyle. 

Myne eye allo ſhall ſee his luſt of 
myne enemies: and myne eare [Hall 
heare his deſire of the wicked that 
riſe vp againlt me. 

The righteous (hal floziſhe like a 
Palme tree: and ſhall ſpꝛede abꝛode 
like a Cedꝛe in Libanus. 

Suche as be planted in the houle 
of the loꝛde: hall floꝛiſhe in the cour- 
tes(of the Houſe)of our god. 

They hall alſo bꝛyng fooꝛth moꝛe 
fruit in their age: and ſhalbe fat and 
well likyng. 

That they may ſhewe, howe true 
the loꝛde my ſtrengt 25 that _ 
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is ns bnrighteonlnes in him. 
The xcitt.Pſalme 
Dommus re2nautt. 
Ds loꝛde is king, and hath put 
on glozious appareil:t he loꝛd 
hath put on his apparell, and gyꝛded 
himlelke with ſtrength. 
He hath made the round Wo!2lde (0 
ſure:that it cannot be moued. 

Euer ſence the woꝛlde began hath 
thy ſeat been pꝛepared:thou art from 
euerlaſtyng. 

The kluddes are rylen (O loꝛde) 
the kluddes haue litt up theit noyſe; 
the fluddes lift vpthe waues. 
The waues of the lea are mightie 
and rage hozribly : but the loꝛde that 
dwelleth on hye, is mightier. 
Thyteikłimonies, O loꝛde are very 


ſure:holines becommeth — houle 
f02 euer. 


The xcltti,Pſalme. 


Deus yltionu m. 


Loꝛde God to who vr ngeaſice 
belongeth: thou god to whom 
vengeaunce 
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vengeaunte belögeth, ſhew thyſeife. 
- Aryſe thou iudge of the woꝛlde, 4 
reward the pꝛoude after their deſer- 
uyng: loꝛde how long [Hall the vn- 
odly., howe long (Hall the vngodly 
riumph. 
How long (hal al the wicked doers 
ſpeake lo diſdainefully:# make ſuche 
pꝛoude boaltyng. 
They (myte doune thy people, O 
loꝛde:and trouble thine heritage. 
They murther the wyddowe, and 
the ltraunger: and put the fatherles 
to death. 
And yet they ſay, tuſhe the loꝛde 
chall not ſee : neither ſhall the god of 
Jacob regard it. 
Lake hede, ve vn wile among th 
people: O ye fooles, when wil ye vn⸗ 
derſtand. 
He that planted the eare, ſhall he 
uot heare: o2 he that made the eye 
hal he notſee. 
Dꝛ he that murthereth the heathen: 
it is he that teacheth man knowiege 
D. ii. Wal 
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ſhall not he periſhe. 

The loꝛd knoweth the thoughtes 
of man:that they are but vaine, 

Bicſſed is the man, whom thou 
chaſteneſt( O loꝛd:) and teacheſt him 
in thy lawe. 

That thou mapeſt geue him paci⸗ 
ence in tyme of aduerſitte : vntill the 
pyt be digged vp foꝛ the vngodly, 

Foz the 102d will not faile his peo⸗ 
ple: neither will he fozſake his inhe⸗ 
ritaunce, 

Untill righteonſnes turne againe 
vnto tudgenient : all luche as be true 
in heart (hall folowe it. 
who will riſe vp with me againſt 
the wicked:o2 who Wil take my part 
againſt the euil doers. 

Ik the loꝛde had not helped me: it 
had not failed, but my loule had been 
put to ſcilente. 

But when J ſayd, my foote hath 
ſlipped:thymercy(o loꝛd held) me vp. 

In the multitude of the loꝛowes 
that Þ had in my heart:thy —_ 
| au 
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haue refreſhed myſoule, 

wylt thou haue any thyng to-do 
with the ſtole of wickednes : whiche 
{maginethiniſchiefe as a lawe. 
They gather theim together a- 
gainſt the loule of the righteous: x 
condempnefh innocent blond. 
But the loꝛde is my refugee : yea, ⁊ 
my God is the ſtrength of my conft- 
He ſhall recowpence theim their 
wickednes and deſtroy them in their 
owne malice: yea,the loꝛde our God 
ſhall deſtroy them. 


The xc. Palme. 


Venite exulte must. 


Ome let vs ſing vnto the loꝛd: 
let vs heartely reioyle in the 
ſtrength of our ſaluacton, 
Let vs come befoze his pzeſence 
withthankeſgeuyng:and ſhewe our 
(elfe glad in him with Pſalmes- 
Foꝛ the loꝛde is a great god: and a 
great kyng aboue all goddes. 
DDV. ui. In 
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In his hand are all the coꝛners of 
the vearth: and the ſtrength ok the 
hylles is his alſo. 3 

The ſea is his, and he made it:and 
his handes pꝛepared the dꝛye land. 
O come, let vs woꝛſhip and fail 
doune: and knele bekoꝛe the loꝛd, our 

Foꝛ he is( the lozde)our God: and 
we are the people of his paſture, and 
the ſhepe of his handes. 

To dap if pe will heare his voyce, 
harden not pour heartes: as in the 
bꝛouocacion and inthe day ot teinp⸗ 
tacion in the wyldernes. 

When pour kathers tempted me: 
pꝛoued me, and lawe my Wozkes. 
Foꝛztie peres long was Y greued 
With this gencracion, and ſayd:it is 
A people that do erre intheir yertes, 
fo: hei haue not knowen my Wales. 

Tinto Wizd 5 lware in my wach: 
that they (Houtd not entre into my 


reſt, 
Lhe 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
(The xcvt.Þſalme. 
Cantate domino. 

Spyng vnto the loꝛde a ne we 
ſong: ſyng vnto the lozde, all 
the whole yearth. 

Syng vnto the loꝛde, a pꝛayle His 
name: be teliyng ot his laluacion fro 
day to day. 

Declare his honoꝛ vnto the hea⸗ 
then: c his Wonders vnto all people. 
Foꝛthe loꝛde is great and cannot 
woꝛthely be pꝛayled: he is moꝛe to be 
frared then all goddes. 
As foz all the goddes of the hea⸗ 
then, they be but Jdols.: but it is the 
loꝛde that made the heanens, 
_ Glozye ànd woꝛſhippe are befoze 
him: power and honour are in his 
Sanctuary. EO 

Alcrybt vnto the loꝛde (O ye kyn- 
redes or the people: )aſcribe vnto the 
lode woꝛſhip and power. 
Altxpbe vnto the loꝛde, the honoꝛ 
due vnto his name: bꝛyng pꝛelentes, 
andcome into his courtes. 
O wozlhtp 
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O worthip the loꝛde in the beau⸗ 
tie of holynes: let the whole pearch 
ſtand in awe ot him. 

Tell it ent among the heathen, 
that the loꝛde is kyng: and that it is 
he whiche hath made the roũd woꝛld 
lo kaſt that it cannot be moued, and 
howe that he ſhall iudge the people 
righteouſly. 
Let the heauens reio te, æ let the 
veärth be glad : let the ſea make a 
noyſe, and all that therin is. 

Let the kelde be topful and al that 
is in it: then ſtzall all the trees of the 
woode retoyſe betoꝛe the loꝛde. 

Fo2 he commeth, foꝛ he cõmeth to 
iudge the perth: and with righteoul⸗ 
nes to iudge the woꝛlde, and the peo⸗ 
ple with his trueth. 
The xcbii.ſalme. 


Dominus regnauit. 


Dur loꝛde is kyng: the yearth 
may be glad thereof, yea, the 


multitude ef the Fles may be glad 
therok. 
Cloudes 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Cloudes and darkenes ate round 

about him: righteoulnes aud itdge- 
Wer are in the Habitacion of his 
tate. 
There (hall go afyer befoꝛe him: 
and burne his enemies on eueryſyde, 
His lightnynges gaue ſhynt vnto 
the woꝛlde:the yearth lawe it # was 
afrayde. 

The hilles melted like ware at the 
pꝛelente of the loꝛde: at the pꝛelente 
of the loꝛde, of the whole yearth. 

The heauens declare his righte- 
ouſnes : and all the people haue ſeen 
his glo2y. 

bed be all they that woz- 
ſhyp tarued ymages, and that delite 
in vaine goddes: worſhip him all ye 
goddes, 

Syon heard of it, and reioyled:and 
the daughters of Juda were glad, be 
cauſe of thy iudgement O loꝛde. 
Foz thou loꝛde art hyer then all 
that are in the pearth: thou art exal- 
ted farre aboue ail goddes. _— 

; ye 


E. i. 
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O ye that loue the lo:de, ſee that ye 
hate the thyng whiche is enil: the 
loꝛd pꝛeſerueth the loules ot his ſain⸗ 
tes, he ſhall deliuer them from the 
hand of the vngodlyx. 
There is ſpꝛong vp alight foz the 
righteous: and toyfull glad neſſe foz 
ſuche as be true hearted. 
Retoyce in the loꝛde, ve righteous: 
and geue thankes fo2 à reméèbꝛaunte 
of his holynes. 
The xc viii. Pſalme. 
Cuit.te domino. 


CA Þſalme(fo: Dautd. 


Syng vnto the loꝛde a newer 
_Jw (ong:fo: he hath done mernai- 

lous thynges. 
with his ownt righthand # with 
his holy arme: hath he gottẽ himlelke 
victoꝛp. 
The loꝛde declared his ſaluacion: 
his righteouſnes hath he openly ſhe⸗ 
wed in the light ofthe heathen. 
Ye hathremembzed his mercy and 
trueth towarde the houle of Ilrael: 
9 and 
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and all the endes of the woꝛlde haue 
ſeen the laluation of our God. 
She we your ſeifes ioykul vnto the 
loꝛde al ve landes:ſyng, reioyte, and 
geue thankes. 
Pꝛayle the loꝛde vpon the harpe: 
ſyng to the harpe with a Plalme of 
thankeſgeuyng, 
with trompettes allo x ſhawmes: 
O ſhew your leifes top tull befoze the 
loꝛde the kyng. 

Let the ſea make a noyes and all 
that therin is: the round woꝛlde, and 
theythat d well therin. 

Let the fluddes clappe their han⸗ 
des, and let the hylles be ioyfull to- 
gether befoze the loꝛde:koꝛ he is come 
to iudge the yearth, 
with righteoulnes ſhall he tudge 
the wozlde : and the people with e- 


quitie. | 
The xcix.Pſalme. 


Dominus regnauit. 
C Of Dauid. 
EE. il. 


The 
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he loꝛde ts kyng,be the people 
neuer ſo vnpatient: he ſitteth 
betwene the Cherubyns, be the perth 
neuer lo vnquiet. 
The loꝛde is great in yon: and 
hye aboue all people. 
They ſhal geue thankes vnto thy 
name: whiche is great, wonderfull 
and holy. 
The kynges power loueth indge- 
ment, thouhaſt pꝛepared equite:thon 
haſt executed iudgement and righte- 
oulnes in Jacob. 
O magnikie the loꝛde our god: and 
fal = befoze his footeſtole, for he 
is holy. 
Moſes # Aaron among his pꝛie⸗ 
ſtes, and Samuel among luche as 
cal vpon his name: theſe called vpon 
the loꝛde, and he heard them. 
He ſpake vnto thẽ out of the clou⸗ 
dy pyller : foꝛ they kept his teſtimo⸗ 
nies, and the law that he gaue them. 
Thou heardeſt them (O loꝛde oy 
God:) 
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God:) thou foꝛgaueſt them, O God, 
and —— their owne inuen⸗ 
N tion * | 
O magntfie the loꝛd our god:and 
woꝛſhip him vpon his holy hyll, ko 
the loꝛde our god is holy. _- 
The C. Plalme. 
Iubilat: deo. 
¶ Apfalme foꝛ thankeſgeupng. 
Ge ioyfull in the loꝛde (all ye 
landes:) ſerue the Loꝛde with 

gladnes, and come bekoꝛe his pzelfce 
Be pe lure that the loꝛd he is god: 
it is he that hath made vs, and not 
we our ſeifes, we are his people, and 
the ſhepe of his paſture, 
O go your way into his gates with 
thankeſgeuyng,andintohiscourtes 
with pzaiſe:be thankefull vnto him, 
and ſpeake good of his name, 
Fioꝛ the loꝛde is gracious, his mer⸗ 
cy is tuerlaſtyng: and his trueth en⸗ 
dureth from generation to genera⸗ 


tion. 5 
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The Ci. ſalme. 

Miſerico diam et. 
CA pfalme of D autd, 
( k Y ſong ſhalbe ot mercy and 
A indgement:vnto the(Olozde) 
Wpil J (png. 

D let me haue vnderſtandyng: in 
the way of godlynes. 

when wylt thou come vnto me: 
will walke in my houſe with a per⸗ 
kite heart. 
Þ will take no wicked thyng in 
hand: J hate the ſynnes of vnfayth- 
fulnes, there ſhal no ſuche cleaue vn⸗ 
to me. 

A kro warde heart lhal depart fro 
me: wil not know a wicked perſon, 

who lo pꝛeuily flaundereth his 
neighboꝛ: him will J deſtroy, 

who ſo hath alſo a pꝛoud loke and 
hye ſtomacke: J will not ſuflre hun. 

Myne eyes looke vnto ſuche as be 
faythful in the lande: that they may 
dwel with me. | 

Wo lo leadeth a godly life:he ſhal 
be my leruaunt. 
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There ſbal no diſcetptful perſone 
dwel in my honſe:he that tellethlyes 
ſhal not tary in my ſight. 
Jlhall ſone deſtroy all the vngod⸗ 
that are in the lande: that J may 
bote out ali wicked doers from the 
titie of the loꝛde. 

The Cii. Plalme. 


Domine e xaudi orat o. 


C Apꝛater of the afflicte, when he hath an 
heuy heart, and powꝛeth out his 
complaint befoze the lozde. 
Eare my payer , Olozde:and 
let my criyng come in vnto the. 

Hyde not thy face fro me in pᷣ̊ tyme 
of my trouble: encline thyne eares bn 
to me when J call, O — me, and 
that right lone. 

Foꝛ my dapes are conſumed away 
like ſmoke : and my bones are bꝛent 
bp, as it were a fyer bꝛand: 
My heart is ſmitten doune, and 
wythered like graſle:ſo thatFfozgat 
{6eat mp bꝛead. 

Kos the voyce of my gronyng: my 
bones 
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bones will ſcarce cleaue to my fleſhe. 

Jam become like a Pellitane in 
the wyldernes : e like an O wle that 
is in the delert. 

J haue watched, and am euen as 
it were a ſparowe: that litteth alone 
vpon the houle toppe. 1 
Myne enemies reutle me all the 
day long:and they that are mad vpõ 
me, are IW oꝛne together againſt me. 

Foꝛ J haue eaten aſſhes as it wer 
bꝛead; and myngled my dꝛynke with 


— » : 


mm —_—_ 
And that becauſe of thine indigna 


tion and wꝛath: foꝛ thou haſt taken 
me vp, and caſt me doune. 
Mp daes are gone like a (ſhadow: 
and J am wythered like graſſe. 
But thou (O loꝛde) ſhalt endurt 
foꝛ euer: thy remembꝛaũte thꝛough 
out all generacions. 2 
Thou ſhalt ariſe and haue mercy 
vpon Syon: foꝛ it is tyme that thou 
haue mercy vpon her, yta the tym 


is tome x 
And 
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- 

And that becauſe of thyne indig⸗ 
nation and w2ath:fo2 thou haſt tak? 
me bp and caſt me doune. 
My dayes are gone like a ſhadow: 
and Jam withered lyke graſſe. 
But thou (O Lo2de)ſhalt endure 
fo2euer:and thy remembzaunce tho- 
 rowout all generacions. 
Thou ſhaltariſe and haue mercy 
bpon Sion: foꝛ it is tyme that thou 
haue merty vpon het, ve, the tyme is 
tome. 
And why: thy ſernauntes thynke 
bpon her ſtones: and it pitieth theim 
to ſe her in the duſt, 
The Heathen (hal feare thy name 
O Lode : and all the kynges of the 
earth thy maieſtie. 
5 the Loꝛd ſhanl buyld vp Si- 
n:and when his glozy ſhal appeare 
whe he turneth hym vnto the pꝛai⸗ 
er ot the pooꝛe deſtitute : & dylpileth 
not their delire. 

This ſhalbe wꝛittẽ foꝛ theim that 
tome after:x the people which (halbe 
EI F J. bozne 


—_ ä —— 
—ͤͤ — er * 


bo me, ſhall pzayſe the Loꝛde. 


— — — — + — 
_ | —_ — — 
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Foz He hath loked doune from hys 
ſanctuarie:ontof the heauen dyd the 
ZLo2de beholde the earth, 

That he myght heare the mour⸗ 
ninges ofſuch as be incaptiuity:#de 
liner the childꝛẽ appofced'vnto death 
That thei may declare the name 
of the Lozdein Sion: and hys wo; 
ſhip at Jerulalem. 

when the people are gathered to⸗ 
gether: and the kyngdomes allo to 
lerue the Lo2de. | 
He bꝛought dount my ſtrength in 
my tourney:x ſhoꝛtened my dayes. 
But I ſaied, O my God take me 
not away in the nuddeſt of mine age: 
as fo: thy yeres,thei endure (hoz0W- 
out all generacions. 

Thou Lozde, inthe begynnyng 
haſt lated the foũdatiõ of the earth: 
and the heaues are the wozke ok thy 
handes. 

Thei ſhall pefiſh, but thou ſhalt 


endure:thei al ſhal waxe old as doth 
a garment, 
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And as a veſture ſhalt thou thaũ⸗ 
ge the im a thei ſhalbe chaunged: but 
thou art the lame, and thy veres hal 
The chyldꝛen of thy leruauntes 
ſhall continue:⁊ ther ſede ſhal ſtande 

faſt in thy light. 

| The. C.iii. — of Dauid. 
Benedic anima. 
J Kayſe the Loꝛde, O my ſoule: c 
all that is within me pꝛayle his 
holy name. 

Pꝛayle the TLoꝛde o my ſoule: and 
foꝛget not all his benefites. 

Which foꝛgeueth al thy ſynne: and 
healeth all thyne infirmities. 
whiche laueth thy lyfefrom del⸗ 
truct ion: and crouneth the with mer⸗ 
cy and louyng kyndneſle. 

which catiſfiech thy mouth with 
good thinges:makyng the poũg and 
luſty as an Aegle. 

The loꝛd executeth righteouſnes & 
iudgment: fo all theim that are op- 
preſſed with wrong. 

He ſhewed his Waies vnto Moſes: 
his Wozkes vnto the childz$of Zſrael 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
Lhe Lo2de is full ofcompaſſion 
and mercy :long lufferyng, x ot great 
goodnes. 

He will not al way be chidyng:nei⸗ 
ther kepeth he his anger koꝛ euer. 
He hath not delte with vs after 
dure ſynnes:noꝛ rewarded vs accoꝛ⸗ 
dyng to dure wickedneſſes, 
Foꝛ loke how hye that heauen is 
in compariſon of the earthe:ſo great 
is his mercy alſo towarde them that 
feare him. 

Loke howe wide alſo the eaſte is 
from the weſt:\ofarre hath he ſet our 
linnes krom vs. 5 
Ve lyke as a father pitieth hys 
wne chyldzen :euen ſo is the Loꝛde 
mercyful vnto the im that keare him. 

Foz he knoweth whereof wee be 
--- Mak remeb:eth that wee are but 

uſt. 

The daies ot man are but as graſſe: 
fo: he floriſheth as a flouer of the feld 
Foz as ſone as the wynde goeth o⸗ 
Uer it, it is gone: and the place 1 

tha 
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ſhall know itnomoze. | 
But the mercyfullgoodnes of the 
Lord indureth fo2 euer, and euer vp⸗ 
on theim that keare hym:g his righ⸗ 
teouſnes vpon chyldꝛes childꝛen. 
Euen vp ſuche as kepe his coue⸗ 
naunt:and thynke vpon hys cõmaũ⸗ 
dementes to do theim. | 

Lhe Loꝛd hath pꝛepared hys ſeat 
inheauen:and his kyngdome ruleth 
O pꝛayſe the Loꝛde ye angels ot 
his, that extel in ſtregth: ve thãt kul⸗ 
kyll hys comaundement, and herken 

bnto the voyce of his woozdes | 

O p2aile the loꝛd al ye his hoſtes: 

re leruauntes of his, that do his ple- 
aſure. 

O ſpeake good of the Lozde all ye 
wozkes of his tn all places of his — 
RENEE thou the Tord, O mp 

ule. 

The Ciiii. Pſatime(of Dauid) 


Benedic anima. 


Kayſe the Loꝛde O my loule, O 
Loꝛde my God: thou art become 


exte adyng 


. OOO” OI —ſw2－.—ů— ot et, —* —ũ—« Ae. A. — — —äf— 


— 
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exceadyng gloꝛtous, thou art clothed 
with maieſtie and honoure. 

Thou deckeſt thy ſelfe with lyght 
ds it were with a garment: ſpꝛedeſt 
out the heauens lyke a curtayn. 

- | whichelayeth the beames ol hys 
thambꝛe in the waters:and maketh 
the cloudes his charet, and walketh 
vponthe wynges of the wynd, 
he maketh his angeles ſpirites: x 
his miniſters a flamyng kyꝛe, 

e laied the foũdaciõ of the earth: 
that it neuer ſhoulde moue at any 

Thon toueredeſt it with the depe 
lyke as with a garment: the waters 
ſtand in the hylles. | 
At thy rebuke thei flie:at the voice 
of thy thondꝛe thei are afrayed, 

Thetgovpas hye as the hylles c 
doune to the valleis beneth:euen vn- 
| to the place which thou halt appoin⸗ 
ted koꝛ them. 1 
| Thou haſt ſet theim ther bondes, 
whiche thei (hall not paſſe : neither 
turne agayne to touer the earth. 
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He lẽdeth the ſpzinges into the ri⸗ 
uers: which runne a mong che hies 
Al beaſtes of the feld dunketherof: 
the wilde alles quenche therthult. 

Beſide them ſhal the foules of the 
ayꝛe ou habitacion: f (yApamong 
the bzattnches,” 

He watreththe hilles from aboue: 
the earth is kylled wyth the fruite of 
thy woꝛkes. 
He bꝛingeth foꝛth graſle for the tat 
tayll : and grene herbe foꝛ the lerupte 
of men. 
That he may bꝛyng foode out of 
the earth, e wyne that maketh glad 
the hart of mã:and oyle to make him 
achierful countenaitce , and bꝛead to 
ſtrength mans hart. 

The trees at the Loꝛd allo are full 
oklappe:euen the Cedꝛes of Liban⸗ 
which he hath planted. 
wherin the byꝛdes make ther nel⸗ 
tes:æ the Firre trees are a dwelling 
fo: the ſtoicke 

The hie hylles are a refuge fo: 
the wyld goates: and lo are the ſtony 
rockes foꝛ the Comes. 
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He appoynted the moone fo? certain 
leaſons :and the ſunne knoweth hyg 
goyng dotne. 
Thou makeſt darknes that it may 
be night: wherin al the beaſtes of the 
fozeſt do moue. 

The Lios roaryng after ther pꝛay: 
do ſete ther meate at God. 

The Sunne aryſeth,andthei get 
theim away together: and lay theim 
Ddume in their dennes, 

Man goeth foꝛth to his woꝛke and 
to his labour: vntil the euenyng. 
© Lozdehowe manifolde are thy 
woꝛkes:in Wiſedome haſt thou made 
=_ all, the earthe is full of thy rt- 
8. 

So is the great and wide ſee alſo: 
wherin are thinges creping innume⸗ 
rable:both ſmall and great beaſtes. 

There go the ſhippes, and ther is 
that Leutathan: whome thou Haſte 
made to take his paſtyme therein. 

Thei wayte al vpon the:thatthou 
inaiſt geue them meate in due = 

whei 


Che plalter of Baud. 
whe thou geueſt it them, thei gather 
it:x when thou openeſt thyne hande, 
thei are filled with good. 
when thou hyde thy kate, thei are 
troubled: whe thou takeſt away ther 
breath thei dye, a are turned agayne 
to their duſte. 1 
whe thou letteſt thy bꝛeath go foz- 
ch thei ſhalbe made: and thou (halte 
renue the fate of the earth. 

The glozyous maieſtie of the loꝛd 
ſhall endure koꝛ cuer:the Loꝛde (hall 
reiopte in his wozkes. Y 
Lhe earth ſhall tremble af the 
looke of hym:ik he doobut touche the 
hilles, thei ſhall moge. 

Iwill lyng vnto the loꝛde as long 
as Jlyue: J wil pzayſe my god While 
IJhaue mp beyng. 

And lo lhall my wooꝛdes pleaſe 
him: my top ſhalbe in the Loꝛde. 

As to: ſynners, thei ſhalbe conſt- 
med out of the earth, and the vngod⸗ 
lyſhall come to an ende: pzayſe thou 
the lord o my ſonle, pzayſe the Loꝛde. 
GG. j. The 
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The. Cb. ſalme. 
Pꝛapſe the Loꝛde. 


Confitemini domino. 


Gene thankes vnto the Lo2de,x 
tall vpon his name: tell the — 
ple, what thinges that he hath 4 e. 
© Let pour ſonges be of hym, and 
pꝛayle hym:and let yonre talkyng be 
of allhis wonderous wotkes. 
RNeiopte in hys holy name: let the 
harte of theim reiopte that ſeke the 
Lode; 
Senke the Loꝛde, and bis ſtrength: | 
lenke his kate enermoꝛee. 
Remembꝛe the marueilous woꝛk⸗ 
es that he hath done: hys Wonders e 
the iudgmentes ot his mouth. 
O pe leed of Abꝛaham his ſeruaſit: 
ve — of Jacob his choſen . 
He is the Loꝛde dur God:his iudg⸗ 
mentes are in all the woꝛlde. 
He bath bene alway myndefull of 
his couenaunt and pꝛomiſe: that he 
made to a thouland generations. 
Euen the couenaũt that he made 
with Abꝛaham:and the othe on Ye 
| 02 
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ſwo2e vnto Jlaac. 3 
And appointed thelaine vnto Ja⸗ 
cob foꝛ a lawe : and to Ilraell koꝛ an 
tuerlaſtyng teſtament. 
Saipng,vnto the will Þ gene the 
lande ol Canaan:the lot of youre en- 
heritaunte. 
when there was yet but a ke we of 
theim:x thei ſtraungers in the land. 
what tyme as thet went from one 
generacion to another:fro one kyng⸗ 
dome to another people. 
He ſuffered no man to do theim 
wrong: but repzoned euen kinges fo; 
their ſakes. 
Touche not myne anoyneed : and 
do my pꝛophetes no harnie. 
Moreouer, he called koz a dearth 
bpon the lande:anb deltroyed all the 
pꝛouiſion of bꝛead. 
But he had ſent a man befoze them: 
tuen Joſeph whiche was ſolde to be 
a bond ſeruaunt 
whole fete thei hurt in the ſtockes: 
the iron entred into vere ſoule, 
. 


Untill 
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Until the time tame thathiscanſe 
was knowen:the wozdeofthe Lozd 
tryed hym. 

The kyng ſent and delivered him: 
the pꝛinte of the people let him go kre. 

He made him loꝛd alſoof his houſe: 
and ruler of all his lubſtaunte. 
That he might enfourme his pꝛin⸗ 
tes after his Will:and teache his De- 
natours wiſdom. 

Ilraell alſo tame into Egipt:and 
8 acob was a traunger in the Land 

or Ham. | 
Andhe encreaſedhis people exce- 
dyngly:and made theim ſtronger the 
their enemies, 
whoſe hart turned lo that thei ha- 
ted hys people: e dealt vntruly with 
his ſeruauntes. 

Then ſent he Moſes his leruaunt: 
and, Aron whome he had cholen. 

: And-theſe ſhewed hys tokens a⸗ 
nder thf:4%6ders in the lãd of Ham 
He ient Däränes, d it was darke: 
e thei wer not obedikt vnto his 3 


— 
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de turned their waters into bloud: e 
flew their fiſhe. N 

Their land bꝛought fürth frogges: 
ve, euen in their kynges thaumbꝛes. 
He ſpake the wooꝛde, and there 
came all maner of flyes: and lyte in 
all their quarters. : 

He gaue theym hayle ſtones fo? 

rayne : # flames of fper in their land. 
He\mote their vines alſo + fygge 
trees: deſtroyed the trees that were 
in their coaſtes. 
He lpake the woꝛde: e the greſhop- 
pers came innumerable:and did eate 
vp al the graſle in theland and deuou 
red the fruit ok their ground. ; 
He (mot all the fyꝛſt boꝛne in their 
lãd:eut᷑ the chefe of all ther ſtrength. 

He bꝛought them foꝛth allo with ſil- 
ter and golde:ther was not one feble 
perſone among their tribes. 
Egipt was glad at ther departing: 
fo2 thet were afraied of theim, 
He ſpꝛed out a cloude to be a cone: 
ryng:⁊ fyꝛe to geue light inthe night 
GG. iij. ſeaſon» 
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ſeaſon. 
At ther deſy2e,he bꝛought quailes: 
and he kylled them with the bꝛead ot 
Deauen, 
He opened the rocke of ſtone, and 
the waters flowed out: ſo that ry, 
uers ranne iu the dꝛye places. 
Foꝛ why, he remembꝛed his holy 
pꝛomyſe:æ Abꝛaham his ſeruaunt. 
And he bꝛought furth his people 
With 1op: x his choſen with gladnes. 
And gaue them the landes of the 
Heathen : and they tooke the lavozs 
of the people in polleſſion. 
That thei may kepe his ſtatutes: 
and oblerue his lawes. 
The Cvi. Pſalme, 
Conſitemini Domina. 
P:apſe the Loꝛde. 
Geue thankes vnto the Loꝛde, 
fo2 he is gràtious:and his mer⸗ 
cy endureth koꝛ ene, 
who can expꝛeſſe the noble actes 
of the Loꝛde: oꝛ ſhew furthe all his 


pꝛayle. Bleſſed 
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Bleſſed ar they that alway keepe 
indgement 2 and doo rightedulneſſe. 
DO Lo2de, accozdyngto the fauoꝛ 
that thou beareſt vnto thy people: o 
viſite me with thy laluacion. 
That J mape ſee the kelititie ot 
thy choſen, and reioyte in the glad- 
nelle of. thy people: and gene than⸗ 
kes with thyne inherytaunte. 
we haue lynned with our fathers: 
we haue done a mys a dealt wickedli 
Dure fathers regarded not thy 
wonders in Egypte, neither kepte 
they thy great goodneſle in remem⸗ 
bjaunce 2 but were diſobedient at 
the lea, euen at the red lea. 
Neuerthelefſe he helped them fo? 
his name lake: that he myght make 
his power to be knowen. 
He rebuked the red ſea, and it was 
dzyed vp: lo he lead theym thoꝛowe 
the depe, as thoꝛow a wyldernes. 
Aud he ſaued them fromthe ad- 
uerlarpes hande: #delytered chem 
fron the handeofthecnemye, 
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As koꝛ thoſe that troubled theim 
the waters ouerwhelmed themn:ther 
was not one of theim lekt. 
Then beleuedthei his woꝛdes:and 
ſang pzayſe vnto him. 
But within a while thet foꝛgat his 
— would not abide his coun⸗ 
ayll. 
But luſt tame vpon theim in the 
wildernes: and thei tempted God in 
the deſart 
And he gaue theim their deſy:e:x 
ſentleaneſſe in to their ſoule. 
Thei angred Moſes alſo in the te- 
tes:and Aaton the ſaynt ot the Lotd 
So the earth opened and (walo- 
Wed vp Dathan:and couered the co- 
gregacion of Abiram. 
And the fyꝛe was kyndled in their 
company : the flame bꝛent vp the vn- 
godly. 
Thei made a calfe in Horeb:and 
Wozlhiped the molten mage. 
Thus they turned their gloꝛie, in⸗ 
totheſimilitud 122 
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ye. 1 
4 And thei foꝛgat God their Kaui⸗ 
gur: whiche had done lo great thing: 
es m Egipt. He 
wonderous wozkes in the land of 
ham:and fearful thynges by the red 


lee. 

So he laied, he woulde haue de⸗ 
ſtroyed them, had not Moſes his cho⸗ 
ſen ſtand befoze him in that gappe:to 
turne a waye hys Wathful indigna⸗ 
tion, leſt he (Hould deſtroy them. 

ea, thei thought ſcoꝛne of the plea 
launt lande:a gaue no credence vnto 
his Woꝛde. - 

Put murmured in their tentes:and 
heraened not vnto the voyce of the 
Lode. | 

Lhenlyfthe vp his hand againſt 
them:to ouerthꝛowe them in the wil- 
dꝛeneſſe. 

To caſt out their ſeed among the 
nactios:t to ſcatter them in the lades 
Thei ioyned thẽ lelues vnto Baal 
peo ⁊ eate the offringes of the dead 
BH. j. Thus 


A 
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Thus thei pꝛouoked hym vnto ã 
gre with their awne inuencions:and 
the plague was great among theim. 
Then ſtode vp Phinehes & prated: 
and ſo the plague ceafſed, 
And that was tounted vnto hym 

ko: ryghteouſnes: among all poſteri 
ties foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
Thei angred hym allo at the wa⸗ 
ters of ſtrite:ſo that he puniſhed Mo 
les fo their ſakes. 
Becauſe thei pzonoked hys ſpyꝛit: 

ko that he-ſpake vnaduyſedly Wythe 
Nither deſtroyed thei the Heath#: 
as the Loꝛde tommaundedtheim. 
But wer myngled ambg the Hea- 
then: and learned their woꝛkes. 
Inlomuch that thei wozſhiped 
their pdols , whiche turned to their 
awne decay:ye thet offered their lon⸗ 
nes and daughters vnto deuels. 
And lhed innotent bloud euen the 
bloud of their ſönes and daughters: 
Whome thei offered vnto the ydolsof 
Canaan 
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Canaan , and the lande was defiled 
with blond. 
Thus wer thei ſtayned with theit 
awne woꝛkes: and went a whoꝛyng 
with their awne inuencions. 
Therekoꝛe was the wꝛath ok the 
Loꝛde kyndled agaynſt his people: in 
ſomuche, that he abhozred His awne 
enheritauntce. 
And he gaut theim ouer into the 
hand of the Heatht: and thei that ha⸗ 
ted theim were loꝛdes ouer theim. 
Their enemies oppzeſſed them: x 
had theim in ſubiection. 
Many a tyme dyd he delyuer them: 
but thei rebelled agaynſt hym with 
their awne innenclös, à wer bꝛought 
downe in their wickednes. 
Neuertheleſſe, wht be ſawe their 
aduerlitie:he hard their tomplaynt. 
ge thought vpon his touenaunt, 
and pitied theim, accoꝛdyng vnto the 
multitude of his merctes:ye, he made 
- All thoſe that had led theim awaye 
3 to pytie theim 


9. ij. 


Delpuer 


The Plalter of Bauld. 


Delyuer vs(O Toꝛde our God) 
and gather vs from among the Þea- 
then: that wee may geue thankes to 
thy holy name, and make cure boaſt 
of thy pꝛayſe. 

Blefſed be the Loꝛd god of Ilrael 
from euerlaſtyng e wo2lde withoute 


ende: and let all people lay Amen. 
Y The Cvti.ÞPlalme, 


Confitemmi domino. 
Gseue thankes vnto the lo2d, fo! 
he is gratious:and hys mercy t 
dureth koꝛ euer. : 
Let thein gene thankes whom the 
Loꝛde hathredemed:and delyuered 
from the hand or the enemie. 
And gathered them out of the lan⸗ 
des: from the eaſt, and from the welt, 
from the noꝛth and from the ſouth. 
Thei wet a ſtray in the wildzenes 
ont of the way: and founde no citie to 
dwell in, I 
Hungry «thiſtie:their ſoul 
ted intheim, 
So theicryed vnto the loꝛd in ther 
trouble: and he deliuered theim pv 
their 


e kain⸗ 


The Plalter of Dauid. 


their diſtreſle. 
He led them fo:thby che right war: 
at thei might go to the citie where 
thei dwelt. 

O that men would therfoze pꝛaile 
the Loꝛde, foꝛ his goodnes: + declare 
the wondꝛes that he doth for the chii⸗ 
dꝛen of men. 

Foz heſatiſfied the emptie cone 27 
filled the hugry ſoule with goodnes. 
Such as lit in darcknes and in the 


in miſery and y2on. 

Becaule thei rebelled agaynſt the ; 

woꝛdes of the Loꝛde: and lightly re- 

garded the coũlayle of the moſt hieſt. 
He allo bꝛought doune their hart 


there was none to heipe theim. 
So when thetcryed vnto the loꝛde 
in their trouble: he detnertütgem 
out of their diſtrellſe. 
Foꝛ he bꝛought theim out ol dark⸗ 
nes, and out ot the ſhado we of death: 
and bzake their bondes in ſondze. 


DH. O 


fhadowe of death: beyng faſt bounde bat 


thoꝛow heuynes:thei fell doune, and. 


The Pſalter of Bantd; 


O that men would therfo2e pzaice 
the Loꝛde foꝛ his oo t declare 
the wonders that he doth foꝛ the chil⸗ 
dꝛen of men. 

Fo: he hath bꝛoken the gates of 
braſſe:and ſmittẽ the barres of yron 
in ſondze. 

Folyſh mẽ are plaged foꝛ their of- 
kente:æ betauſe of their wickedneſſe, 
Their ſoule abhoꝛred all maner 
of meate:and thei were euen hard at 
deathes doꝛe. 
So when they tryed vnt o the loꝛd 
in their trouble : he delyuered theim 
out of their diſtreſſe. 

He ſent his woꝛde & healed theim: 
r thei were laued from their deſtruc- 


tion. 
O that men would therfo:e p2zayſe 
the Loꝛde foꝛ his goodnes: x declare 


the wũders that he doth fo: the chyl- 
dꝛen otf men, 

That thei woulde offre vnto wu 
the ſacrificeofthankes geueng es and 
tell out his wozkes withgladneſle. 
. Thet that go douue to the ſee in 


The Pſalter of Daufd* 
ſhippes : and octupy their bufines in 
Theſe mẽ ſe the woꝛkes of the loꝛd: 
and his wonders inthe depe. 
Foz at his woꝛd the ſtoꝛmy wynde 
arifeth:whichelifteth vp the waues 
thereof. 
Thei are taried to heaue, #dotmme 
agayne to the depe : their ſoule mel- 
teth away becauſe of the trouble. 
Thei rele to and kro, c ſtacker lie a 
dꝛonkẽ mã:æ are at their wittes end. 
So when thei cry bnto the Loꝛde 
in their trouble: he delyuereth theim 
ont of their diſtreſſe. 
Fo: he maketh the ſtoꝛme to ceaſſe: 
ſo that the wanes therof are ſtyll. 
Then are thei glad, becauſe they 
be at reſt:æ lo he bꝛyngeth them vnto 
the hauen where thei would be. 
Othat men wold therfo:e pꝛaplt 
the Loꝛde foꝛ his goodnes: # declare 
the woders that he doth koꝛ the chyt- 
dienofmen, 5 
8 thei wold exalt him alſo in 


The Pſalterof Dauid. 


tongregatið ofthepeople:and pꝛaple 
him in the ſeat of the elders. 
whiche turned the floudes into a 
wyldernes: and dꝛieth vp the water 
lpꝛynges. 
A krutekul land maketh he. barr#: 
fo: the wickednes of them that dwel 
therin. 
Again. he maketh the wildernes 
a ſtädyng water: a waterlpzinges of 
A dꝛy ground. 
And there he ſetteth the hungry: 
that he may buylde theim A citie to 
dwell in. 
That thei may ſo we their lande: 
and plant vyncyaͤrdes, to pelde them 
krutes ot encreaſe. 
He bleſſeth them, ſo that the mul⸗ 
tiply exceadyngly:and ſuffereth not 
their cattayll to decreaſe, 
And agayn, whe thei are miniſhed 
and bꝛoughtiowe: thozow oppreſſio 
thozow plague oꝛ trouble. 
Though he luſter theim to be euil 
nn 9 !dwtiratites:x let them 


The Pſalter of Bautd; 


wandꝛe out ol the way: in the wilder 
neſle.. 
Vet helpeth he the POO! e out of mi⸗ 
ſery:# maketh hym houſholdes 'tyke 
aflocke of ſhepe. 
The righteous Will conſider this;s 
relopce:and the -— aliauicke d⸗ 
nes ſhalbe ſtopped. 
whoſo is Wyle wyll pond2e theſe 
thynges : and thei(Hall vaderſtande 
the louyng kyndnes of the Lozde. 
The Cviti.Pſalme .. © 
'* Paatbucor b 
Along and Palme of Dauid. 


God! my hart is redyemyhart is 
redy:)J wil lyng and geuepanſe. 
with the beſt membꝛe that J haue. 
Awake thou lute and harpt: J my 
lie wilt awake ryght early. 
Iwillgene thankes vnto(the O 
Loide among the people: J wil ling 
pꝛalſes vnto the among the nacions, 
Foꝛ thy merey is greater then the 
heauens:and tprrath reacheth vn- 


the cloudes 
.J. Set 


— 
— 


The Pſalter of pitutd;, 


Set vp thyſel{{D'God) aboue the 
— and thy Rory aboue all the 
e rf "EE 

That thy beloued may be delyue⸗ 
red let thy right had laue therm, and 
eart thou me. 

„God hathlpoken in his holines:J 
will retoyce therfozezand:deuide Si⸗ 
chermete out the valley ok Sutoth. 
Gilead is myne, and Manaſſes is 
myne: Ephraim alle is the frength 
of myne hed. 

Juda is my lawgeuer. Moab is 
my walhpot: ener Edom wit J caſt 


outmylyoe , vpon Philiſtia will J 


i 
will leade me into the ſtrög 
titie:æ who wil bꝛing me into Edom. 
Halt not thou fozfake vs (O god: ) 
aud wilt not thougod, go foꝛth wich 
ee TK 
Oheip vsagaynittheenemy: fo 
vayne is the help ok man. 
Thozwgodwel al do great ac- 
tes:and it is he that ſhaltread doune 
aure enemies, 


The Plalter of Datld, 


N The Cix.Plalme, 
To ny aunee A 3 of Baud 


wo ie yoo 155 15 


2 is pl. — me. 
And 


ei 
e tongues: they compalſſe 
rem wonde es ot hatred 


haut ſpoken againſt me 


with falke 
me about a 
r fought agay nt me without a cauſe 
5 ' Fo the lonethatJhad vnto the: 
i take now m contrary rte, 
bir 'gene my felfe vntd pꝛaper. 
hauethe remarvedine eupl 
0700 gdod: rharert 
Set thou an vn 


fd my goo 1 3 2 N 
godly ma to he ru⸗ 
ler duer him: and det e athanftande a 
at his rydht ha de. 
when lenteuce is geuen vpon him 
uet him be condempned.: and let his 
pꝛaper be turned into ſynne. 
Let his dayes be few: and let an 
other taße his office, | 
Let his thylv;en be fatherlelle: 
bis Wytea wydow. ni 
c 


Che Pfalter of Baukd. 


Let his chadzenbevagaboundes, 
# begge 3 zend: — it 
alſo in delolate places. 


„Tertbeer ache ie me ale 


jach;audk 
his labour... 
Let NN he nit Aeby: 
nor to haue cöpaflib vpon hes father. 
leſle chuldꝛen. 

Let his polteritte le beſtroped:and 
in the nexte genetacion let hys name 
de cleane put out. 


Tet the wickedues ot his fachers 
de had in reinemndꝛnaunte in the fight 
oft e L02de:and\et id the lynne ot 


his mot her be done away. 
Let them al way be befoze enn 
that he may roote out the menial! 
_ oftheimfromthe earth. 
And that becauſe his mynde was 
not to do good: but perſecuted the po 
dꝛe helples man, that he myght ſlay 
him that was vexed at the hart. 


t u happen vnto him: he loued not 
| bieſſyng 


His delyght was incurſyng,and it 


{The Plalter ok Dautd, 
blefſyng,therfoze ſhal it be fare from 


*. clothed him ſelfe with cuarſyng 
lite as with a rayment: and it ſhail 
tome into his bowels like water, and 
yke pyle into his bones. 

Tet it beas the cloke that he hath 
bpon hun: and as agirdle that he is 
alway girded withall. 

Let itthus happen from the loꝛd 
bnto myne enenues : + to thoſe that 
ſpeake euell agaynſt my ſonle. 
But deale thou withmecO lozd) 
accozdyng vnto thy name :fo2 fwete 
is thy mercy. 

O delyuer me, foꝛ amhelpeleſſe 
and pooꝛe: and my hert is wounded 
within me. 
Igo heute lyke the ſhadowe that 
departeth: and am dꝛiuen aware as 
the graſhopper. 
My knees are weake thoꝛow fa⸗ 
ſtyng: my fleſh isdzyed vp fo2 want 


at fatneſſe, 
J. J. ili. Ibe⸗ 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Jbecame alſo a rebuke vnto them: 
thei that loked vpon me,Wabed their 
heddes. 

Helpe me( O Lo2de my God:)oh 
ſane me acco2dpng to thy mertv. 
And thei ſhal knowe how that this 
is thy hãd: that thou loꝛd haſt do it. 
Though thei curſe; vet bleſſe thou: 
and let them be confounded that riſe 
vp agaynſt me, but let thy ſeruaunt 
reioyce. 
Let myneaduerſaries be clothed 
with ſhame: and let them couer them 
lelues with their awne conkuſion, as 
with acloke. 
As koꝛ me, J wil geue great than⸗ 
kes vnto the Loꝛde with my mouth: 
and p:ayſe him amõg the multitude. 

Foz he ſhall ſtand at the right had 

of the pooꝛe:to ſaue his ſoule ico | vu- 


righteous iudges, 
Che. Cx. lalme. 
A Plaune of Dauid. 


Dixit domumis domino 


He Lo2d\aied vnto my loꝛde: 
litthou on n right hand, 1921 


The Pſalter of Dauid · ; 
tyll I make thyne enemies thy foote 
ſtoole. 
The Lode ſhall ſende the rod of 
thy power out of Sion: be thouruler 
tuen in the middelt among thine ene⸗ 
mies. 
Inthe day ot thy power ſhail the 
people offre "the krewill offerynges 
with an holy wozfhip:the dew ofthy 
byꝛth is of the woöbe of the moꝛnyng. 
The Lo:de (ware and will not re⸗ 
pent: thou art a pꝛieſt foꝛ ener, after 
the oꝛder of Melchiledec. 
The Loꝛde vpon thy ryght hand: 
ſhall wound euen kynges in the day 
of his wꝛath. 
he ſhalbe iudge among the Hea- 
the , he (hai fyl the places with dead 
bodies: and ſmite alondꝛe the heades 
ouer dtuers countries. 
e (Hal dzynke of the bzooke in the 
wal therfo:e ſhal he likt vp his head 
Pꝛapſe the Lo2de 
The. Cxi.ialme. 


Confitebor tibi domine. 


I 


- 


ThePſalterof Dauid. 
E 4 17 vnto the loꝛd 
with my hole hert:lecretly amõg 
the faithfull, # in the congregacion. 
The wozkes of the loꝛde ar great: 
fought out of all them that hane ple: 
fkuretherin, | 
His wozke is wozthyto be p2aiſed 
x had in honom: and his righteoul⸗ 
nelle endureth foꝛ ener. 

The mercyfull x gracious Lozde 
hath fo done his mercyfull wozkes: 
that they ought to be had in remem⸗ 
bꝛaunce. 

He hath geuen meate vnto them 
t hat feare him: he hal euer be mynd⸗ 
fuliof his couenaunt. ; 
- He hathe ſhewed his people the 
power of his woꝛkes: thathemaye 
geue them the heritage ofthe heathe 
The woꝛzkes ot his handes are ve⸗ 
rytie c iudgement: al his cõmaunde⸗ 
mentes are true. 

Thei ſtande faſt foꝛ euer:and are 
done in trathe and equptie. wal 

e 


« The Pſaltcrof Dagtd, 
he kent redeptton bud his people: 
he hath tommaunded his cenenaunt 
fo: euer, holy a reuerent is his name. 
The feare ot the Loꝛde is the be⸗ 
gynnyng of wildome: a good vnder 
ſtandyng haue al thei that do therat⸗ 
ter, the pꝛaile of it indureth fo2 euer⸗ 
 PaayletheLozdefoxthereturiyng = 
- agapneof Ingeusandzachary | 
the Pꝛophete. 
Pꝛapſe the Loꝛde. 
C The:Cxii.Plalime. 
b 3 Beats vir. 2 3 bu 
KN Leſſed is the man that feareth 
= the TLoꝛde: he hath great delyte 
tn his dommaundementes. 
His ſeed halbe mighty vpð earth: 
the generacion ot the faythkull ſhall 
Vuycheſſe and plenteoucneſſe (hall 
be in his houle: and his righteoul- 
neſte endureth foꝛ euer. 
- Untothegodiy there aryſeth vp 
lyTht in the darkenofſe: he is merci⸗ 
full, louyng and righteous. 
s K. K. i. A 80 od 


Agood mã merciful 5 endeth:z 
wil guide his woꝛdes with diſcretid 
Foꝛ he ſhall neuer be moued: and 
the righteous ſhall be had in euerias 
ſtyng remembꝛaunte. 


hie wyll not bee a frayde ot anye: 
tiyll tidynges :fozhts hert ſtandeth 
kaſt, and beleueth in the Loꝛde. 
his hert is ſtablyſhed 4 wyll not 
(h:inke: vntyll he ſee his delire vpon 
bis enemyes. 

He hath ſparſed abꝛode » E Jenen 
to the pooꝛe: and his righteouſneſſe 
remaynethfozeuer, his hoꝛne ſhall 
be exalted with honoꝛ. 
The vngodly ſhall ſee it, c it (hal 
greue him: he ſhall quaſh with his 
teeth, and conſume a wap, the deſp;e 
of the vngodly (Hall peryſHh. 
Pꝛayſe the Lode, 
The. Cxiii.ſalme. Laue pueri | 
Kraile the lozd(y eſernaſits:) 
O praiſe the name of the loꝛd. 
Bileſſed1ts the name of the Loꝛde: 
from m this — foꝛ ame, 


Wy 


The Plalter of Datitd; 


The loꝛdes name is pzaiſed: from 
the riſyng vp of the lonne, vnto the 
goyngdoune! of theſame. _ 
The Toꝛd is hye abone al heathe : 
and his glozy aboue the heauens. 
who is lyke vnto the Loꝛde our 
God, that hath his dwellyng ſo hye: 
g yet humbleth himſelt, to behold the 
thynges that ar in heauen t earth. 
He taketh vp the ſymple out of the 
dult:x lifteth the pooꝛe out of Þ mier. 
That he mal ſet him with the pꝛin⸗ 
ces: euẽ with the pꝛices ot his people. 
He maketh the bare womã to kepe 


houſe:etobeatoyfulmorherof chyl⸗ 
Pzaiſe ye the loꝛde. (dꝛen. 
| The, Cxiiii.ſalme. 5 

Is exitu Iſrael. 


won Icraeil tame out of Egipte: 
andthe houſe of Jacob from a- 
monge the ſtraunge people. 
- JYuda was his Sanctuary: and 
Ittaell his dominion. 

The lea ſaw that, andfled : Joꝛ⸗ 
3 — backe. 
K. R. ii. The 


The later of Dautd, 
The moũtains ſkippedlike rames; 
und the tytle hylles lyke vong ſhepe. 
Wat ayleththee, o thon ſea, that 
thou fleddeſt: and thou Joꝛdan that 
thou waſt dꝛyuen backe. wh 
ve mountayns, that ye ſk&ypped 
like ruͤmes:ẽ pe litle hylles like yong 
Tremble thou earth ((hepe. 
at the pzeſence of the Lo2de: at tge 
p2elence of the God of Jacob. 
Which turned the haͤrde rocke in- 
to a ſtandyng water: and the flynte 
ſtone into a ſpꝛingyng well. . 
The. Cxv.laline - Nonn w Domine, 
1 L o2de )notbntq 
us but vniothy name gene the 
p2ayſe : fo: thy louyng mercy, and fo; 
thy truthes lake. 
wherkoꝛe ſhallthe heathen ſaye: 
where is now their odd. 
As foꝛ our God he is in heauen:he 
bath dane whatſoeuer pleaſed him. 
Their idolles ar ſpluer and golde: 
euen the woꝛke of meunes handes. 
They haue mouth and ſpeake not: 
epes haue they and ſer not. They 


chen et — 


They haneeares, and heare not: 
noſes haue they and ſmell not. 
They haue handes, and handle 
not: feete haue theix walke not, nei⸗ 
ther ſpeane cheithoꝛow their thꝛate. 
Thei that make them ar lyke vnto 
them: & lo are all thei that put thetr 
truſt in them. | 
Put the honſe of Iſraettruſtthoyi i 
the loꝛd: he is their luccour æ dekẽtce. 
ve Houſe of Aarõ, put your truſt in 
the loꝛd: he is their helper + defẽder. 
ye that feare the loꝛd, truſt ye in the 
loꝛde: he is their helper e defender. 
The loꝛd hathben myndful o vs. 
and he hall blieffe'vs : enen heſhall 
bieſfe the houſe of Jſraoil, he chan 
bleſſe the honſe of Aaran. 
Ht ſhall bleſſe them that feare the 
Lorde ; both (mall and great. 
The Lozdſhat ingreaſeyoumoze 
yt are the bleſſed of the Lode : 
wizchhnade heatenandearth. _ 
Al the whole heauens arthe Loꝛ⸗ 
des: the earth hath he geuen to the 
chridzen of men. The 


| ThePſalter of Baud. 
The dead pꝛaile not thee( o loꝛde): 
neither all they that go doune into 
the ſylence. 
I But we wyll pꝛayſe the Loꝛde: 
from this tyme kurth foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
Puꝛayſe the Loꝛde. 
C'Che.Cxvi.lalme. Oilexi qronion. 
5 Fen: pleaſed : that the Lozd 
Yhathherdche voice of my pꝛaier. 
That he hath inclyned his eare 
vnto me: therfoze wyll J call vpon 
him as long as Ilyue. 3 
The ſnares of death compaſled 
me rounde about: and the paynes of 
hell gat holde vpon me. 
Ichal finde trouble « heuynes, 17 
hal cal vpõ the name ot᷑ the loꝛd: (o 
loꝛd) I beſech the delyner my ſoule. 
Gratious is the loꝛd a righteous: 
yea, our God is mercyfull, l. 
The Tom pꝛeſerueththe ſymplt: 
IJ was in miſery and he helped me. 
Turne againe then vntothy reſt: 
O my ſoule: foz the Loꝛde hathre- 
Warded thee. | rs 


The Pſalter et Dauid. 
And why,thouhaſtdelynered my 
coule frome death: myne eyes 1 
teares, and my feete from fallyn 
I wyll walke befoze the Lord: 
in the lande of the lpuyng, 

I beleued, and — wyll © 
foeake: but J yan ſoꝛe 9 I 
idem my all men are lyers. 
what rewardeſhall Fgene vnto 
the Loꝛde: koꝛ all the benefites that 
he hath done vnto me. 
wyl reteine the cup ol caluacs: 
and call vpon the name of the loꝛde. 
_ I wpll pay mp vowes now in 
thep zeſence of all 1 ·ͤ˖ : right 
deare in the ſyghe of the Loꝛde, is 


ath ok his ſaynt 
Beholde (O Lozde )how that J 
am thy leruaunt: Jam thy ſeruaũt. 
the ſonne of thy handmade, thou 
haſt bzoken mybondes in onde. 
 PVWppll offre to chee'Sacrifice of 
thankes geuyng : and wyll call vpõ 
the name ok the Tode. 
3 Wwpt pay my vowes vnto the logh 
inthe 


— nb. | 

in the tyaht ot all his people: in the 

conrtes ot᷑ the toꝛdes houſe, euen in 

the myddes of ther, O Jerulatem. 
* Pzayſethe Lowe, 


Che. Cx vii Plaime, . | 
a L udate Domiuum. 
Oba the Lord al pe heathes: 
pꝛaiſe him ali ve nations. 
5 502 his mercifull kyndneſſe is e- 
uer moꝛe a mozetowarde vs:and the 
euch of the Loꝛd endureth foꝛ euer. 


the Loꝛde. 
e Bſalms; 


2 Conſitemini Dumino, 

F ceue thankes vnto man 
_ Ffoz he isgracious: berant 
mereyendurethfozener. - - : 
Let Jſraell now tonfeſſe thathe 
ts gratidus: and that his mercy en: 
durethfozener. _ 

Let the houle of Aaron now 22 
feſſe : that his mercy endureth foz e- 
yer. 
pea, let them nowthat feare the 
Lode: confeſſe that His mercy en- 
dureth fozeuer, | 

J called 
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D talled vponthe loꝛde in trouble: 
und the loꝛde heard me at large. 
The loꝛd is on my ſyde: J will not 
feare what man doeth vnto me. 

The loꝛd taketh my part with the 
that helpe me:therkoꝛe (Hal I ſee my 

deſire vpon myne enemies. 
It is better to truſt in the loꝛde: 
then to put any conkidence in man. 
It is detter to trult in the loꝛde: 

then to put any cõfidente in pꝛinces. 

All nations compaſſed me round 
about: but in the name of the loꝛde 
wyll J deſtroy them. 

They kepte me in on euery ſyde; 
they kept me in ( IJ ſay)on eue fide: 
butin the name of the loꝛde, J will 
deſtroy them. 

They tame about me like Bees: 
Eare extinct, euen as the fyer among 
the thoꝛnes, koꝛ in the name of lozde 
: 1 deſtroy them. 
1 ſt thꝛuſt ſoꝛe at me, that 
Tr all: but the loꝛde was my 


ee, 
LE. | He The 


6 „ — 
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The loꝛde is my ſtrength and my 
ſong:and is become my ſaluacion. 
The voyce of toy and health is in 
the dwelipnges of the righteous:the 
right hande of the Lo2de bꝛyngeth 
migyhtie thynges to paſte. 
The right hande ok the loꝛde hath 
the pzeheminence:the right hande of 
the loꝛde bzyngeth mightie thynges 
to paſſe. 
wil not dye, but liue:and declare 
the woꝛkes of the loꝛde. 
The loꝛde hath chaſtened ⁊ co2rec- 
ted me: but he harh not geuen me o⸗ 
ner vnto death. 
Open me the gates ot rigteoulnes: 
that IJ may go into theim and geue 
thankes vnto the loꝛde. 


This is the gate ofthe loꝛde: the 
righteous hal entre into it. 

IJ will thanke thee, fo: thou haſt 
heard ine:x art become my ſaluacion 
The ſame ſtone whiche the buil- 
ders rekuledus become the head ſtone 
in the For, 

Lhis 
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This was. the lozdes doyng: and 
it is meruailous in our eyes. 
This is the day whiche the loꝛde 
hath made: we Wyll reiopte and be 

Velpe( ne) nowe. O loꝛde: ſend vs 
nowe pꝛolperitie. 

Bleſſed be he that commeth in the 
name of the loꝛde: we haue wiſhed 
you good luck, ye that be of the houle 
ok the lozde. 
God is the loꝛde, whiche hath ſhe⸗ 
wed vs light: bynd the ſacrifice with 
co2des , yea, euen vnto the hoꝛnes of 
the auiter. 

Thou art my god, I wyl thanke 
thee : thou art my god, and Þ wyll 
p:ayle thee. 
O gene thankes vnto the lo2de, fo2 


he is gracious : and his mercy endu- 
rethko: euer. 
The Cxix.ſalme. 
Beati immaculati. 


Leſſed are thoſe that are vn⸗ 
defiled in the Wap: and walke 
L. ii. in 


In quo comgit w 
| 
| 
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in the lawe of thelozde. 
Bleſſed are they that kepe his te⸗ 
ſtimonies: and ſeke him with their 
whole heart. | 
Foz they whiche do no wickednes: 
walke in his wayes. 
Thou halt charged, that weſhall 
diligently kepe thy comaundemites: 
O that my wapes were made ſo di⸗ 
rect, that Þ might kepe thy ſtatutes, 
So (HalJnot be cofounded:while 
FI haue reſpect vnto all thy comaun- 
dementes. 
Iwill thanke thee, with an vn- 
fayned heart:when J ſhall haue ler: 
ned the iudgementes of thy righte- 
ouſnes, 


J will kepe thy ceremonies:O f01- 
ſake me not vtterly. 
Here withall ſhall a yong mann. 
clenle his way: euen by rulyng 
himlelfe after thy woꝛde. 


With my whole hert haue J ſought 


thee: O let me not go wꝛong cut ok 
thycommaundementes. 


Thy 
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Thy wooꝛdes haue J hyd within 
myne heart: that ſhould not ſynne 
aͤgainſt thee. 

Bleſſed art thou O loꝛd: O teache 
me thy ſtatutes. 
with my lippes, haue J been tel⸗ 
lyng of all the iudgementes of thy 
mouth: Þ haue had as great delite 
in the way ot thy teſtimonies, as in 
all maner of riches. 

I wyll talke of thy comaundeme- 
tes:⁊ haue reſpect vnto thy wayes. 

My delite halbe in thy ſtatutes: Fx 
IJ wyll not foꝛget thy woꝛde. 
() Do wel vnto thy ſeruant:that e ſer⸗ 
map lie æ kepe thy woꝛde. 

Open thou mine eyes:that I may 
ſee the wõderous thynges of thy law 

Jam a ſtraunger vpon vearth: 
hide not thi tõmaundemẽtes tro me. 

My loule bꝛeakech out foꝛ the very 
keruent delyꝛe:t hat it hath alway vn 
to thy iudgementes. 

Thou haſt rebuked the pꝛoud: and 
curled are they that do erre from thy 
2. „iii. com⸗ 


Adbeſit paui= 


mento anima 


med. 
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commaundementes. 
O turne kro me ſhame and rebuke: 
fo: IJhaue kept thy teſtimonies. 
Pꝛintes alſo did ſit # ſpeake againſt 
me: but thy leruaunt is occupied in 
thy ſtatutes. | 
Foz thy teſtimonies are mp delite: 
and my counſailers, 
(0 y ſoule cleaueth to the duſt: © 
quicken thou me acco2dyng to 
thy worde. 
IJ haue knowleged my waves and 
thou herdeſt me: O teache me thy 
ſtatutes. | 
Make me to bnderſtand the waye 
of thy tõmaundementes: and ſo (hal 
I talke of thy wonderous Wozkes. 
My ſoule inelteth away foz very 
heuines:comfoꝛt thou me acco:dyng 
vnto thy woꝛde. 8 
Take fro me the way of liyng: and 
Fuſe thou me to make muche of thy 
awe. 
- Jhanechoſen the way oftrueth: 
and thy indgemenres haue J ww 
t 
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befozeme. 

J haue ſticken vnto thy teſtimo⸗ 
nits: O loꝛde confounde me not. 

I will runne the way ok thy com⸗ 
maundementes : when thou haſt let 
my heart at libertie. 

Eache me, O loꝛde, the way of 


lt vnto the ende. 
Geue me vnderſtandyng, and J 
ſhal kepe thy la we: yea, J ſhall kepe 
it with my whole heart. 

Make ine to go in the path of thy 
commaundementes:fo2 therin is my 
delpꝛe. | 

Enclyne my heart vnto thy teſti⸗ 
monies:and not to coueteouſnes. 
O turne away mynte eyts,leſt they 
behold vanitie:and quicken thou me 
in thy way. ; 

O ſtabliſhe thy woꝛde in thy ſer- 
uaunt: that I may feare thee. 
Take away the rebuke that Jam 
afrayde of: foꝛ thy iudgementes are 


good. 
Take 


thy ſtatutes:and J ſhal kepe fo 
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Beholde, my delite is in thy tom⸗ 
maundemẽtes: O quicken me in thy 
righteouſnes. 

7 Et thy louyng mercy come al⸗ 
ſo vnto me, O loꝛde: euen thy 
ſaluacion accoꝛdyng vnto thy woꝛde. 
So ſhal i make anſwere vnto my 
blalphemers: foꝛ my truſt is in thy 
wWoꝛde. | 

O take not the wozdeof thy truth 
btterlyout of my mouth:fo2my hope 
is in thy iudgementes. 

So (hall J alway kepe thy lalwe: 
yea, koꝛ euer and euer. | 
Aud J will walke at libertie: fo: 
Iſeke thycommaundementes. 

J will ſpeake of thy teſtimonies 
alſo,euen befoze kynges:and wil not 
be alhamed. 

And my delite ſhalbe of thy com- 
maundemetes: whicheJhaueloued. 
My handes allo will 'Þ lift vp vn- 
to thy commaundementes whiche J 
haue loued: and my ſtudy ſhalbe in 
thy ſtatutes. 

O thynke 


Ut veniat ſu⸗ 
ber me. 
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Thynke vpon thy leruaunt, as Memor eſts 
concernyng thy wozde:Wherin yi 
thou Halt cauſed me to put my truſt, 
The ſame is my cõtoꝛt in my trou⸗ 
ble:foꝛ thy woꝛde Hath quickened me 
The pꝛoud haue had me exceding- 
ly in deriſion : vet haue J not ſyꝛyn⸗ 
ked from thy la we. 

Jo J remembzed thyne euerla⸗ 
ſtyng iudgementes, O loꝛde: and re⸗ 
teiued comkoꝛt. 

Jam hoꝛrible afrayde:foz the vn- 
godly, that foꝛſake thy la we. 

Thy ſtatutes haue been my löõges: 
in the houſe of my pylgrimage. 
J haue thought vpon thy name, 
O loꝛde in the night ſeaſon:andhaue 
kept thy lawe. 
This IJ had: becauſe J kept thy 
commaundementes. 
{Of ou art my poꝛcion, O loꝛde: 
** haue pꝛomiſed to kepe thy one. 
we. 


J made myne humble petition in 
thy pꝛelẽte with my whole heart: O 
M.. be 


Bonit tem. 
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de mertyful vnto me acccoꝛdyng vn⸗ 
to thy woꝛde. | 

J call myne owne wayes fo re- 
membꝛaunce: and turne my fete vn 
to thy teſtimonies, 

J made haſt:and pꝛolonged not to 
iepe thy tommaundementes. 

The congregacions of the vngod⸗ 
iy haue robbed me: but J haue not 
foꝛgotten thy lawe. 

At midnight wul J riſe, to gene 
thankes vnto thee : becauſe of thy 
righteous iudgementes. 

Jain a companion ok al them, that 

fearethee:and kepe thyco:mmannde- 
nienies. 
The pearth, O loꝛde, is full of thy 
inercy:D teache me thy ſtatutes. 
"A Lode, thou haſt dealte graci⸗ 
oufly with thy leruaunt: àccoꝛ⸗ 
dyng vnto thy woꝛde. = 

O learne nie true vnderſtadyng,E 
knowlege:foꝛ I haue beleued thy cõ⸗ 
maundementes. 1 9 

Pekoze J was troubled J went 

wꝛong 
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w2ong : but nowe J baue kept thy 
 wo2de. | 

Thou art good and gracious :O 

teache me thy ſtatutes. 
The pꝛoude haue imagyned a lye 
againlt me: but Þ will kepe thy com⸗ 
maundemẽtes with my whole heart 
Their heart is as fat a bꝛaune:but 
m delite hath been in thy lawe. 

It is good foꝛ me that J haue been 
in trouble:that J may learne thy ſta⸗ 
tutes. 

The lawe of thy mouthe is dearer 
vnto me:then thoulãdes ot golde and 
ſiluer. ; 1 N | 
71% hades haue made me and te 
A tachioned me: © geue me vn 

derſtandyng, that I map learne thy 
commmaundementes. 

They that feare thee will be glad 
When they lee me: betaule J haue put 
my truſt in thy woꝛde. 

Jknowe, O loꝛde, that thy iudge⸗ 

mentes are right: and that thou of 
very faithfulnes haſt cauſed me to be 
troubled. MM. Olet 
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O let thy merciful kyndnes be my 
comfozt : accoꝛdyng to thy woꝛde vn⸗ 
to thy leruaunt. 

Olet thy louyng merciestome vn⸗ 
to me, that "I may liue : fo: thy lawe 
is my delite. 
Let the pꝛoude be confounded, fo? 
ey go Wickedly aboute to deſtroy 
me:but J wil be occupied in thy com: 
maundementes. 

Let luche as feare thee, and haue 
knowen thy teſtimonies: be turned 
vnto me. 

O let my heart befound i in thy ſta⸗ 
tutes:that I be not aſhamed. 
(1) y wt 4 wy _ fo: thy ſal- 

nacion:+ Þ haue agood hope, 
becauſe of thy ode. 

Myne eyes long ſoꝛe foꝛ thy word: 
ſaiyng, D when wyit thou comfoꝛt 
me. 

Foz J am become like a botle in 
the [moke : yet do J not fo:get thy 
ſtatutes, 
Howe many are the dayes of thy 
leruauntes 
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ſeruaũtes: when wilt thou be auen- 
ged ofthem that perletute ne. 
The pꝛoude haue digged pittes fo} 
me:whiche are not after thy lawe. 
Al thy comaundementesare true: 
they perlecute nie falſly, O be thou 
my helpe. 
They had almoſt made an ende ot 
me vpon perth: but J foꝛſoke not thy 
comaundementes. X 
O quicken me after thy loͤuyng 
kyndnes:andſolhal'F kepe the teſti: n 
monies of thy mouth. — 
Lo2d,thy wozde : endureth fo 
euer in heauen. 
Thy trueth allo remainethfrom 
one generacion to another:thou haſt 
layde the foundation ok the yearth, - 
and it abideth. = 
They cotinue this day, accozdyng 
tothyne oꝛdinaunces: foꝛ all thinges 
ſeruethee. 
It my delite had not been in thy 
la we: Þ ſhould haue periſhed in my 


M. iii. Þ will 


Qionods 


dilexi. 


quickened me. 


to deſtroy me:butJ will tanlidꝛe thy 


my teachers: koꝛ thy teſtimonies are 


euil way: that J map kepe thy woꝛd. 
I baue not ſhꝛynked fr6 thy indge⸗ 
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Iwill ueuer foꝛget thy commaun⸗ 
dementes: foꝛ with them thou halt 


Jam thpne, oh ſaue me:fo2 Jhane 
ſought thy tommaundementes. 
The vngodly lapde wapte foꝛ me 


teſtimonies. 

Iſet that all thynges come to an 
ende: but thy commaundementes are 
erteadyng bꝛoade. 

O2de, what loue haue J vnto 
thy law:all the day long ismy 
ſtudy in it. 

Thou thꝛough thy tõmaundemt⸗ 
tes halt made me wyler then my ene- 
mies:foꝛ they are euer with me. 
IJhaue moꝛe vnderſtandyng then 


my ſtudy. 

Iam wyſer then the aged: becauſe 
Ikepe thycommaundementes. 
J haue refrained my fete krõ euery 


mentes 
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mentes:foꝛ thou teacheſt me. 

DPhoweſwete are thy woꝛdes bn- 
to my thꝛote: yea, ſweter then hony 
vnto my mouth. 
Thꝛough thy tommaundementes 
Þ get vnderſtãdyng:therkoꝛe J hate 
all wicked wapes. 


fete:# alight vnto my pathes. 

I haue (wozne, and am ſtedfaſtly 
purpoled:to kepe thy righteous iud⸗ 
gementes. 
Jam tronbled aboue meaſure : 


Hy woꝛd is alãterne vnto my ee. 


bus me it. 


quicken me © loꝛde accoꝛdyng vnto 


thy woꝛde. 


mouth pleaſe thee, O loꝛde: ⁊ teache 
me thy iudgementes. 
My louie ts alway in my hande: 
yet do I not foꝛget thy lawe. 
The vngodly 4 layde a ſnare 


koꝛ me: but yet ſwarued J not from 
thy commaundementes. 


Thy teſtimonies haue Y claymed 
As 


Let the free willofferengesof my 


Nies of 10 
bet 9, 


they are the very ioy of my heart. 


aͤnd my truſt is in thy woꝛde. 
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as myne heritage foꝛ euer: and why: 


I haue applied my heart to fulfyl 
thy ſtatutes alway: euen vnto 5 ende 
T Date theim that imagyne euil 

thinges: but thy law do Jloue 

Thou art my defence and ſhylde: 


Awaye kro me ye wicked: J will 
kepe the comaundementes ol my god 

O ſtabliſhe me accoꝛding vnto thy 
wozde, that J may liue: and let me 
not be diſapointed of my hope. 
Holde thou me vp, æ J halbe ſafe: 
yea my delite halbe euer in thy ſta⸗ 
tutes. | 
Thou haſt troden doune all them 
that depart from thy ſtatutes: ko; 
they imagyne but deteipt. 
Thou putteſt away all the vngod⸗ 
like dꝛolle: therfoze J lone thy teſti⸗ 
monies. 

My ftelhe trembled foz feare : & J 
am afrayde of thy indgementes. 
Ideale 
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Trulla With the thing that is law⸗ 
full and right:o geue me not ouer . 
vnto myne oppꝛeſſoures. 
Make thou thyleruaũt to delight 

in that which is good: that the pꝛoud 
do me no Wong, 3 g 

Myne eyes are waſted away with 
lokyng foꝛ thyhealth:# foꝛ the wooꝛd 
of thy righteoulnes. 

O deale with thy leruaunte accoꝛ⸗ 

ding vnto thy louyng mercy:x teache 

me thy ſtatutes. 

J amthyſeruaunt : O graunt me 
vnderſtandyng, that J may knowe 

thy teſtimonies. 

It is tyme foꝛ the Lozde to lay to 

1 hande : foꝛ thei haue deſtroyed 

thy lawe. 

Foz J loue thy tõmaũdementes: 

a bone golde and pꝛecious ſtone. 

Therfo:e hold J ſtrayght all thy 
tommaundementes:⁊ al falle wales 
Iptterly abhoꝛre. . 

Hy teſtimonies are Wod2erul: 4 
thertoze doth my ſoule kepe 
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when thy woꝛde goeth fo2th:it ge: 
ueth lyght and vndetFandyng euen 
vnto the limple. 

J opened my mouth and drue in 
my bꝛeath : koꝛ my delite was in thy 
commaundementes, 

O loke thou vpon me, and be mer- 
eyfnl vnto me:as thou vleſt to do vn- 
to thoſe that loue thy name. 

Oꝛdꝛe my ſteppes in thy wozd:x lo 
ſhall no wickednes haue dominiõ o⸗ 
uer me. 

O delyuer me krom the wꝛongkull 
dealinges of men:and lo ſhal J kepe 
thy commaundementes. | 

Shew the lyght of thy toũtenaõce 
vp9 thy ſeruaunt: and teache me thy 
ſtatutes. 

Myne etes guſhe out with water 
becauſe men kepe not thy lawe. 

pur er domi Vöosbteous art thou, O Loꝛd. and 
true is thy iudgment. 

The teſtimonies that thou haſt cd 
maũded:ar excedig righteous x true. 

My 3zeale hath euen conſumed me. 
bpcauſe 
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by cattle myne enemies haue koꝛgot⸗ 
ten thy woꝛdes. 
Thy Wwoo2de is tried to the vtter⸗ 
moſt:and thy leruaunt loueth it. 
Jam ſmall, and of no reputacion: 
yet, do not J foꝛget thy commaunde- 
mentes. 
Thy righteolnes is an euerlaſting 
ryghteoulnes:⁊ thy law is the truth 
Trouble and heuineſſe haue taken 
hold vpõ me: vet is m delight in thy 
commaundementes. 


Lheryghteouſnes of thy teſtimo- 
mes is euerlaſtyng:o graunt me vn⸗ 
derſtandyng, and J ſhall lyue. 


I 


me O Lode, J will kepe thy ſta⸗ 
tntes | 
Ve, euen bpo the do J cal;help me, 
and J (Hall kepe thy tcſtimonies. 
Early inthe moꝛnyng do J cry vn 
to the: foꝛ in thy woꝛde is my truſt. 
MPynt eyes pꝛeuent the night wat 
ches: that I myght be occupied in 


thy woꝛdes. y 
N NN.y, Heare 


Call with my whole hart: heare 
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Here my voyce(O Lo2d) accoꝛdig 
vnto thy louyng kyndneſſe: quycken 
me accordyng as thou art wonte. 

Thei dꝛaw nye that ot malyte per⸗ 
ſecute me: æ are farre from thy law. 
Be thou nye at hande, O Zo2de: 
fo2 all thy tõmaun demeẽtes are true. 
As toncernyng thy teſtimonyes, 
I haue knowe long ſpnce: that thou 
haſt grounded them foꝛ euer. 


ee, (Onde mpaduerſarye,an 
delyuer me: foꝛ J do not koꝛget 
thy law. 


Auenge thou my cauſe, and dely- 
uer me: quycken me accoꝛdyng vnto 
thy woꝛde. 

Health is farre from the vngodly: 
fo2 they regarde not thy ſtatutes. 

Great is thy mercye, O Toꝛde: 
| quycken me as thou art wont. 
Many there are that trouble me, 
e perſecute me: yet doo J not lwarue 
{rom thy teſtimonpe. 

It greueth me when J ſee the 
tranſgreſſozs : betaule they kepe not 
thy 
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thy law, 

Conſyder, O Lo2d : how Jloue 
thy commanndementes o quycken 
— accoꝛdyng to thy louyng kynd- 
neſſe. 

Thy wooꝛde is true from euerla⸗ 
ſtynge: all thy iudgementes of thy 
righteouſnefſeendurech foꝛ euer. 


12 5 haue perſecuted mee per⸗ 


ſtandeth in awe of thy woꝛdes: 
Jam as glad of thy woꝛde: as one 
that fyndeth great ſpoyles. 
As foꝛ lyes, J hate and abhozre 
them: but thy law doo Þ loue. 
Seuen tymes a day doo J pꝛaͤyle 
thee:becauſe of thy righteous iudge⸗ 
mentes. „ 
Great is the peate that they haue 
whiche loue thy lawe : and they are 
not offended at it. 
TLoꝛde, J haue looked foꝛ thy ſas 
uyng health: a doone after thy com⸗ 
maundementes. | 
My loul hath kept thyteſtimonies: 
and 


wit houte caule: but my herte 
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and loued them excedyngly. 
IJ haue kepte thy commaunde⸗ 


mentes and teſtimonyes : fo: all my 
wayes are befoꝛe thee. 


Appropinquet 
deprecacio 


Ette my complaynte come befoze 
thee, o Loꝛd: geue me vnderſtan⸗ 
dyng, acco2dyng vnto thy wozde , 
O let myſupplicacion come befoꝛe 
the: deliuer me accoꝛdig to thy woꝛd. 
My lippes ſhal ſpeake of thy pꝛaile: 
when thou haſt taught me thy ſta⸗ 
Fea, my tongue ſhall (tutes. 
lyng of thy woꝛd: foꝛ all thy tõmaun⸗ 
dementes are righteous. 
Let thine hand helpe me: foꝛ J haue 
choſen thy tcommaundementes. 

J haue longed fo: thy ſauynge 
health, O Lozde : and in thy law is 
my delyte. 

O let my ſoule lyue , and it (hail 
p2avſe thee : a thy iudgementes (Hall 
Helpe ine. 
haue gone aſtray 


lyke a ſheepe 


that is loſt: O ſeie thy ſernaunt, wy 
etes. 


The 


Ido not fozget thy tõmaũdem 


The Plalter of Bautd* 
The. Cxx Palme. 


Ad Dominum cum tribularer. 
A ſonge of the Steares. 


Hen J was in trouble, IJ called 
vpon the Lozde : «he hearde me. 
Delpuer my ſoule(D Lozd)from 
liyng lyppes : and from a diſceytfull 
tongue, 

what rewarde [Hall bee geuen 02 
done vnto thee, thou falſe tongue: e⸗ 
uen mightye & ſharpe arowes, with 
hote burnyng coles. 
wo is me that Þ am conſtrayned 
to dwell with Meſech: and to haue 
myne habit acions among the tentes 
ok Cedar. 

My lonle hath long dwelt among 
them; that be enempes vnto peace. 
J laboure foꝛ peace, but when 
lpeake vnto them therof : they make 
them to battaple. 


The. Cxxi. Palme. 


Leuami oculos. 


w 


A ſong of the Steares. 


J wpt! 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


1 vp myne eies vnto the 
| hylles :from whence commeth 
my yelpe 
My helpe cometh euen from the 
loꝛde:whiche hath made heauen and 
pearth. 
He will not luffre thy foote to bee 
moued: and he that kepeth the will 
not ſlepe. a 

Beholde , he that kepeth Yael: 
ſhall neither l9b2e noꝛ ſlepe. 

The loꝛd him ſelt is thy keper: the 
ova is thy defence vpon thy right 

ande. 
So that the ſunne ſhall not burne 
the by day:nether the mone by night 

The loꝛde [Hall pꝛeſerue the from 
al euel:pe, it is euen he that ſhal kepe 
thy loule. N 
The loꝛd ſhall preſerue thy going 
out, and thy comyng in: krom this ty⸗ 
me foꝛth koꝛ euer moꝛe. 

The. C. xxii.Plalme. 
L-tatusſum. 


A long of the ſteares of Dauid. 


” 


3 


The Yſalter of Dautd. 
was glad, when they ſayd vn⸗ 
to me: we wil go into the houle 
ok the loꝛde. 

Our fete (hall ſtand in thy gates: 
O Jerulalem. 

Yeruſalem is builded as a citie: 
that is at vnitie in it ſelfe, 

Foꝛ thyther the tribes go vp, euen 
the tribes of the loꝛde:to teſtifie vnto 
Iſrael, to geue thakes vnto 5 name 
of the loꝛde. 

Foꝛ there is the leate of iudgemẽt: 
tuen the ſeate of the Houſe of Dauid. 

O p2ay fo: the peace of Jeruſalem: 
they ſhal p2oſpere that loue thee. 
Peace. be within thy walles : and 
plenteouſnes within thy places. 

Foz my bꝛethꝛen and companions 
ſakes: Þ wylhye the pzoſperitie. 

Yea, becauſe of the houſe of the 
loꝛde our God: Þ will ſeke todo thee 


good. 


The cxxiti.Pſalme 


Ad te levard. = | 
C I long of the ſteares. 
OHD.1. 


Uno 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
Nto the likt J vp myne eyes; 
> thou that d welleſt in the hea- 
nens. 
Scholde, euen as the eyes of ler⸗ 
uanntes loke vnto the haͤdes of their 
maſters, and as the eyes of a mayden 
vnto the hand orf her maſtreſſe: euen 
{0 dur epeswapte bpon the lo2de our 
god, vntil he laue mercy vpon vs, 
Baue mercp vpon vs, O Tonde, 
haue mercy byon vs: foꝛ we are vtter 
ly diſpiſcd. 
Our ſole is filled with the ſcozn⸗ 
full repꝛofe of the welthy: and with 
the difp tekulnes of the pꝛonde. 


The cxz1!1!, Pſalwe, 
Ni. Yuld c ont, 


(CA longok che ſteares of Dauid. 


Fthe Kode himſelke had not 
been de ont ode usw map Jl⸗ 
rael ſay: it che lo de hunſelte had not 
been 5 our lide when men role vp 
againſt an 

They had cwalg wed vs bp quicke: 


when they. were lo Wathkully dil⸗ 
pvltaled at vs. yea 


che Plaltet of Baud 5 
Yea the waters had dꝛouned vs: 


fonle. 
The deepe waters ok the pꝛoude: 
had gone enen oner our ſoule. 

But pꝛaiſed be the Loꝛde: whiche 
hath not geuen vs ouer koꝛ a pꝛaye 
vnto their teeth. 

Our ſoule is eſcaped. euen as a 
byꝛde out of þ ſnare of the fouler : the 
ſnare is bꝛoken, r we are deliuered. 

Dur helpe ſtandeth in che name ot 
the loꝛde: whiche hath made heauen 
and pearth. 

The crxv. Pſalme. 


Qu confidu it. 
4. I ſong of the ſteares. 
TD that put their truſt in the 
loꝛde, ſhalbe euen asthe mioũt 


Spon: which may not be moned, but 
ſtandeth faſt fo2 euer. 
The hylles ſtand about erutalt: 
even lo ſtandeth the Loꝛde round a⸗ 
bout his people, from this tyme foꝛth 


koꝛ euermoꝛe. 5 
OOO. ii. Foz 


and the ſtreame Had gone ouer our 
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The Pſalter of Dauid. 


Fo the rod of the bngodly con- 
meth not into the lot of the righte⸗ 
dus: leſt the righteous put their had 
vnto wickednes. 

Do well, O loꝛde:vnto thoſe that 
be good and true of heart. 

As koꝛ ſuche as turne backe vnto 
their owne wickednes:the loꝛde (hal 
leade them foꝛth with the emldoers, 
but peace ſhalbe vpon Ilrael. 


The cxxvi.Plalme. 


In con uertendo. 


C I long of the ſtcares. 


woben the loꝛde turned againe the 
captiuitie of Spon:then were we 
like vnto them that dꝛeame. 

Then was our mouth kylled with 
laughter: and our tongue with iope. 

Then ſayd they among the hea⸗ 
then:the loꝛde hath done great thyn⸗ 
ges foꝛthem. 
yea, the loꝛd hath done great thin⸗ 
ges fo2 vs alredy:Wwherof we retoyce 

Turne our captiuitie, O loꝛde: as 
the riuers ot the ſouth. 

They 


Thi Þlalter of Dautd. 
They that ſowe in teares : (Hall 
reape in ioy. 

He that now goeth in his way we⸗ 
pyng and beareth kooꝛth good ſeede: 
(hal doubtleſſe come again with toy, 
and bꝛyng his ſheaues with him. 


The Crrcvii.Plalme. 


Niſidominus. 


¶ A ſong of Salomon of the ſteares. 


xcept the loꝛd builde the houſe: 
their labour is but loſt that 
builde it. 
Except the loꝛde kepeth the citie: 
the watchman Waketh but in vaine. 
It is but loſt laboꝛ that ye haſt to 
riſe vp early, and ſo late take reſt:and 
tate the bꝛead of tarefulnes, foꝛ ſo he 
geueth his beloued ſlepe. 
Lo, childꝛen and the fruite of the 
wombe, are an heritage x gifte: that 
tommeth ok the loꝛde. 
Lyke as the arrowes in the hand 
bk the gyaunt: euen ld are the pong 


childzen. 85 
OO. iii. Happy 


Tye Plalter of Dati(d, 

Happyts the man, that hathhis 
quiuer full of them: they (Hall not be 
alhamed, whe theiſpeane withtheir 
enennes in the gate. 


The cxxviti. Blalme. 
Beat i omnes. 


(( Acong of the ſteares 


1 Teſſed are all they that feare 
the L02de : and walke in his 
Waves. 

Foꝛ thou ſhalt eat the labours of 
thyne handes: O well is the, x happy 
ſhalt thou be. 

Thy wyfe ſhalbe as the frniffull 
byne: vpõ the walles ofthyne Houle, 

Thy chiloꝛen line the Oline bꝛaũ⸗ 
ches: round about thy table. 

Lo, thus (hal the man be bleſted: 
that fearech the loꝛde. 

The loꝛde fro out of Sion, ſhal ſo 
blefie thee:that thou ſhalt lee Jeru⸗ 
lalem in pꝛoſperitie all thy lite long. 
ycd, that thou ſhalt ſee thy childers 
0 chilbꝛen:and peace vpon 1 
e 


The Plalter of Dautd, 
The cxxir. Paine, 


He exιον m˙uterunt. 
A ſongofthe Feares, 
G Any a tyme haue they fought 
againſt nic fro my youth vp: 
may lrael now ſay.) 

Yea, many a tone haue they bexed 
me kro my your!) vp: but they haue 
not pꝛeuailed ana'nit me. 

The plowers piowed vpo my back: 
and made long foꝛowes. 

Wut the righteous Lozde : hath 
hewen the ſnares of the vngodly in 
peces. 
tt them ve confounded and tur⸗ 
ned backewarde: as many as hauc 
etl will af Syon, 

Let theim be euen as the graſſe 
growyng vp9 the houſe toppes:whi⸗ 
che withereth afoꝛe it be plnece vp. 
wherofthe mower killeth not his 
hand: neither he that byndeth vp the 
cheaues, his bolome. 
So that they whiche go by lay not 
ſo n , AS the loꝛde pzoſpere mou: 
t 


The Plaltet of Bauid. 


wt wyſhe you good luck in the name 
ok the loꝛde. 


The cxxx.lalme. 
De profundis. 


Ad ſong ot the ſteares. 


Ut ok the depe haue J called vn 
to the O loꝛde: lozde heare my 
voyce. 
Dhlet thyne eares conſid:e well: 
the voyce of my complaint. 
If thou lozde wilt be extreme to 
marke what is done amiſſe: oh loꝛde 
who map abide it. 
Foꝛ there is mercy with the: ther⸗ 
foꝛe ſhalt thou be feared. 
I loke foꝛ the loꝛde, my ſoule doth 
— * fo him: in his woꝛde is my 
tri 9 
My loult flyeth vnto p he loꝛde, be 
foꝛe the moꝛnyng watche: J layhbe⸗ 
foe 9 moꝛnyng watche. 
O Ilrael, truſt in the loꝛde, ko: 
with the loꝛde there is mercy: & with 
hun is plenteous redemption. 2 
n 


(ThePſalter of Dauid. 


And he ſhal redbdme-Maoll: from 
all his ſynnes. 


The. Cxxxi. Pſalme, 


Domine non eſt exal. 


Dautds ſong ok the Steares; 5 
F Jam not hye mynded: J 
haue no pꝛoude lookes. 

- doo not exerciſe my ſelfe in great 
maͤttets: which are to hye foꝛ me. 
But J rekrayne my ſoule, a keepe 
it low, lykeas a chylde that is way- 
ned krom his mother: yea, my loule 
is euen as a waynedchplde,  .. 
O Ilraell, truſt in the Lozde: fro 
this teme furth fo: euermoꝛe. 
The. Cxrxi, Palme. | 


Memento Domine Dawid. © - 
- Aſong ok the Steares. 


F{02de, remenibze Dautd:and 
all his trouble. 

How he ſware vnto the Lozde : 
# boweda vow vnto the almightye 


Bod of Jacob. 
IJ wyll.not come within the ta- 


bernacle of my houte: noꝛ clyme vp 
P. P. i. IJ wyll 


— — 2 
'Y pt! faber- 
nate ot my hot e: 'nozxrlyme vp into 
my bed. 
J wil not ſuffermyeies fo ſlepe noꝛ 
my eye liddes to ſlombꝛe:( nether the 
tfpies ot mip heade to take any reſt.) 
Untyll Ikynd out a place foꝛ the 
temple ofthe Loꝛde:an habitac id fox 
the myghty God of Jacob. 
Lo, we hard ofthe fame at Ephꝛa⸗ 
ta:andfound it in the woode. 
we wyl goo into his tabernacle: x 
falle loween our knes befo2his fot: 
RN 
Arple, OLodde into thy reſtyngt 
plate: thou s thy arke of thy een 
Let thy pꝛieſtes be clothed with 
righteoufnes : e let thy layntes ſyng 
with topfulnes. 
Foꝛ thy leruaunte Dauids ſake: 
turne not away the pꝛelence of thine 
anoynted. 
The Loꝛde hath made a farthfull 
othe vnto Dauid: and he ſhall not 
hꝛinke krom it. 


ThePſalter of Datiſd, 
Okthe fruit ofthy body:ſhal J ſet 
vpon thyſeace. 

I thychtld:en will kepe my toue⸗ 
naunt, e my teſtimonies that J wyll 
learne theim:their childꝛen allo (hal 
(yt vpdn thy ſeate foꝛ euer moꝛe. 

Fo the loꝛde hath cholen Sion:to 
be an habit acid fo; him ſelfe, hath he 
longed foꝛ her. 

This ſhalbe my reſt foꝛ euer: here 
wil J dwel foꝛ J haue al delight theti 

wil bleſſe her vitalies with icreſe: 
J will ſatiſfie Her pooꝛe with bꝛead. 

J will decke her pꝛieſtes with hel⸗ 
the:a heꝛſamtes (Hall reioyte, ⁊ ſyng. 
There hall I make the horne of 
Dauid to floriſhe: J haue oꝛdeined a⸗ 
lanterne fo2 myne anoynted. 

As koꝛ his enemies, J hall cloth 
them with ſhame: but vpon him lelfe 
ſhall his crowne floꝛiſhe. 
The. cxxxiit plalme Ecce quam bo vum 
= A ſong of the Dteares of Dauid. 


CI Ehblde,how good and toyful a 
&Fthyng it is:bꝛethꝛen to dwel to 


5 
* * 


PP .ij. It 


The Platter o of Dauid. 


It is lyke the pꝛetious ayntment 
vpen the head. that rãne de unt vnto 
the bearde: enk vnto Aarons bearde 
and went doune to the lkyꝛtes of his 
ctotizpng. 
Lyke the dewof Hermon: which 
felt vpon the hy of Hyon. 
F oꝛ there the Loꝛde pzomyſed his 


ble yng : and iyfe foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
> - - (The,Cxxriiti.Þſalme.. 


Ec ce nunc benedicite Dominum. 


8880 of the Steares. 


Baur [now\praiſethe Lode: 
all ye ſeruauntes of the Loꝛd. 
by thatby night ſtand inthe houſe 
of the Loꝛde: (euen in the rourtes of 
thehonſe of our God.) 

Lift vp your handes in the lanttu⸗ 
ary : and pꝛayle the Loꝛde. 
The Toꝛde that made heauen a 


earth:geue the bleſſing out of Syon. 
be Tee * 


Laudate nomen Domini. 


Oban the Loꝛde, laude yerhe 
| name of theLo2de; s it, O 
ve leruauntes ok the Lozde 

pye that 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
- ve that ſtande in the houle of the 
Lode: in the courtes of the houſe of 
O p2ayfe the Loꝛde, fo: the loꝛde 
is gratious:o ſyng pꝛayles vnto his 
name, foꝛ it is louelv. 
Foꝛ Why, the Loꝛde hath choſen 
Jacob vnto him ſelfe: and Jfracll 
fo: his owne poſſeſſion. 
Foꝛ I know that the loꝛd is great: 
that our loꝛde is aboue all goddes. 
what loeuer the Lo2de pleaſed, 
that dyd he in heauen and in earth: 
and in the lea, and in all depe places. 
He bꝛingeth furth the cloudes frõ 
the endes ok the woꝛld: and ſendeth 
futth lyghtenynges with the rayne, 
bꝛinging the windes out of his trea⸗ 


He ſmote the fyꝛſt boꝛne of Egypt: 
both of man and beaſt. 8 
He hath ſent tokens and wonders 
into the myddeſt of thee - O thou 
land of Egyyte: vpon Pharao and 
all his ſeruauntes. 
Heſmote 


2 e P ii. 


The Plalter of Dautd. 


He ſmot diuers nacious:and flewe 
mightie kynges. 

Sehon king of the Amorites,and 
Og the kyng of Balan:⁊ al the king 
domes of Canaan. 

And gaue their land to be an her. 
tage: euen an heritage vnto Jſraell 
his people. 

Thy name © Toꝛde endureth fo 
euer:ſo doth thy memoꝛiall, O loꝛde, 
from one generacion to a nother. 
Foꝛ theloꝛd wil anenge his people: 
t be gr acious vnto his ſeruauntes.s£ 
As foꝛ the Images of the Heathẽ 
thei are but ſyluer 4 golde: the woꝛke 
of mens handes. 

Thei haue mouthes and ſpeake 
not:cies haue thei but thei le not. 

They haue eares,+yet thei heart 
not:nether is ther any bꝛeath in ther 
mouthes. 

Thei that make them ar like vnto 
them:and co are al thei that put ther 
truſt in them. 

Pꝛarte the loꝛd ve houſe of Row 
P2 


The Pſaltcr of Baud, 
p:ayſe the loꝛde ye Houle of Aaron. 
Pꝛayle the loꝛde ye houſe of Leuy: 
ye that feare the loꝛd pꝛaile the 102d. 
Pꝛapſed be the loꝛde out of Sion: 
which dwelleth at Jeruſalem. 


Yallelupa. 
The. Cxxx vi lalme. 


Confitemini domino 


Geue thankes vnto the loꝛd foꝛ 
\_ Fheis gracious:and his mereyE 
dureth fo: euer. 

Ogyne thankes vnto the God of 
all Goddes: fozhis mercy endureth 
fo. euer. 

O thanke the loꝛde of al lozdes : foꝛ 
his mercy endureth koꝛ euer. 

which onely doth great wonders: 
koꝛ his mercy endureth fo: euer. 
which by his wyldome made the 
heuẽs:foꝛ hys mercy cdurethfo: euer 
whiche layed oute the earth aboue 
the waters :koꝛ his mercy endureth 
fo: euer. 
Which hath made W 


The Pſalter of Dauid. 


his mercy endureth foꝛ euer. | 

The lunne to rule the day:fo2 his 
mercy endureth foꝛ euer. 
The inoone and the ſtarres to go⸗ 
uerne the night: foꝛ hys mercy endu- 
reth koꝛ euer. 

Whichlmot Egipt with their firſt 
boꝛne:foꝛ his mercy ẽdureth foꝛ euer. 

And bꝛought out Jſraell from a⸗ 
mong theim: foꝛ his mercyendureth 
foꝛ euer. 
with a mightie had a ſtretched out 
arme:fo2 his mercy ẽdureth foꝛ euer. 

whiche deuided the redſee in two 
partes: foꝛ his mercy endureth koꝛe⸗ 
uer. 

And made Jſraell to gothoꝛowe 
the middeſt of it: foꝛ his mercy endu- 
reth koꝛ euer. 
But as foꝛ Pharao and his hooſte 
he duer thꝛew theim in the red lee: koꝛ 
| his mercy endureth fo2 euer. 
which led his people thoꝛowe the 
wildzenes: fo2 his endureth 


which 


TheFcalter of Dautd. wo 
whith tmr great kynges:fo; bis 
mercy endureth foꝛ euer. 
ye and flew nughtie kinges koꝛ:his 
mercy endureth toꝛ euer. 
bez ehon . — the: Amorites:foz 
me en ener, 
g the kyn oK Wala: foꝛ his 
merty e £ 
And gaue awaye ther land foz an 
heritage : :(92His mercy fdureth foꝛ e⸗ 
nee. 
Euen foꝛ an heritage vnto Itrael 
his leruaunt:im his mercyendureth 
whiche remembeed bs when wee 
were ta trondie taz hes meecꝝ endu⸗ 
reth koz euer. 
ad hath delynered vefrom oure 
nes en hismercy endurrth for t 
. 
which geueth foode to all artye:fo2 
his mercy endurethfo2 eutr. 
Ogene thankes vnto the God of 
hene tis mercy fdurethifor ener 
D geue tchankes to the Loꝛde ot 
5 Qœ.J. Toꝛdes: 


ThePlalter of Baud, 


— AR e- 
uer. 
- 4The e Cxrrvit4Þ Ulme. 

( Ol Jetemp.)) 
i scher flumine. 3 
388 Ewers Babils we cat 

downeand wei pt: when we re⸗ 
membꝛedethe O) Sibn. 


As ko) dur harpes we hãged them 
* the trees that are therin. 
02 theit at led vs captiue, requi⸗ 
* ng und meio dy i oure heaui⸗ 
nes:ſyng vs ont of theſdges ot Sid, 
How (hal we png the Lozdes log: 

inaftrxungelanwd 


54 forcet the, G Jeruſalervclet 
my ryght hand foꝛget her tonnyng. 

If do not remembze the:let my 
tongue tlenue to the rote of. my mou⸗ 
the ve if 4 pꝛekerre not Jeruſalem in 
Remembze the chyldꝛen of Edom: 
O Lodde inthe daye of Jeruſalem, 
how thei laied, doune with it doune 


with itte uen to the — 


ThePralter of Batitd. 
O daughter of Babyjlon ,: waſted 
with miſery:ye happyhaibe be.chat 
— thee as thou u halle ſerued 
8. 
Bleſſed hal he be, that taketh thy 
childꝛen: and throweth them — 
the ſtones. 
Che C. xxxviti Pfalme 

J Plalme of Dauid. 

confitebor tibi 


will gene thankes vnto the, O 
1 2 t with my whole er 
nen bekoꝛe the goddes wyll Jf yng 
p:ayle vnto the. 

Will wozſHip toward thy | aſe 
temple, and pꝛayle thy name, beca 
ot thy louyng kindnes aud truth 02 
thou haſt magmfied thy name, a thy 
Woꝛde abouc al thynges. 

when J called vpon the, thou har⸗ 
deft me: and enduedeſt my ſoule with 
muche ſtrength. 
All the kyuges of the earth (hail 
pꝛayle the © loꝛd: fo2 thet haue hard 
the woꝛdes of thy mouth. 


Ye, 


The Pfalter. of Dauid, 


werbenden the wapes of 
* d: chart great is che giozr ot 
che Lone. 


. F02 though the Lo2de be hye, vet 
hathhe reſpect vnto the lowlye: as 
fo? the pꝛoude he deholdeth theim a 
farteof, 
Though J walke inthe middeſt 
of trouble, vet ſhalt thou refreſhe me: 
thou (hat ſtretche foꝛth thyne hand 
vpon the furiouſnes of myne enemi⸗ 
es, Audthprighe band han 
'The Lode ſhall male good hys 
louyng kyndnes toward me: pet thy 
merty O Lord endureth koꝛ euer, de⸗ 
ſppte not then the woozkeg ol thyne 
awne handes, 
The. Cxxxix.ſalme. 
Domine probaſti. 
To the chaunter aÞPſalme of Dauid 
12 Loꝛnd, thou halt learched me out 
Nand knowen me: thou knoweſt 
my doune littyng and mine vpriſing, 
thou vnderſtãdeſt mpthaughtes log 


befoꝛe. 
Thou 


| andbefoze:andlatedthyne hand vp- 


The Yfalter of Dat;id, 


Thou art aboute my-path,and a 
doute my bed: and ſpieſt out all my 
Wayes. 

Foz lo, there is not a woꝛde in my 
tongue: -but thou O Lotde knoweft 
it altogether 
Thou haſt faſſhioned me behinde 


on me. 
Suche knowledg is to wondzeful 
and excellent fo2 me: cannotattain 
vnto it, 
whither (hall Igo then from thy 
fpirit 3 whit her ſhall J go then fro 
thy pꝛelente. 
If Idlime vp into heaue,thou art 
there:if J go doune to hell thou arte 
there allo. 
It Itake the wynges ofthe moꝛ⸗ 
nyng: and remayne in the vttermolk 
parte of the lee, | 
Euen there alſo (hail thy hande 
leade me:and thy righte hande wal 
holde me. 
. I ſap parauenture the darck 
M. iii. nes 


ThePſalter of Dautd. 


nes ſhall couer me:thẽ ſhal my night 
be turned to day. 

pe, the darkenes is no darkeneſſe 
with thee: but the night is all cleare 
as the daye, the darkenes ⁊ lyght (to 
the ) are bothe a lyke. 

Foꝛ my reines are thine:thou haſt 
couered me in my mothers wombe. 

J will gene thankes vnto the foz 
Jam fearfully æ wonderouſly made: 
marueilous are thy Wwozkes, « that 
my ſoule knoweth ryght well, 

My bones are not hid from thee: 
though Jbemade ſecretly and faſhi- 
ned d inthe perth. 
Thyne eies did 2 my ſubſtaunte, 
yet beyng vnperkect:and in thy boke 
were al my membꝛes Witten. 
wWhiche day by day wer faſhioned: 
when as pet ther was none of theim. 
How dere are thy counſayles vn⸗ 

tome, O God:o howe greate is the 
ſumme of them. 

I IJ tel them, thei are mo in nom⸗ 
bꝛe then the lande: when J wake vp, 
Jam pꝛeleut with the. wilt 


The Plalter of Dauid, 


wilte thou not ſlaye the wicked, O 
God: de part from me ye bloud thurſ- 
tye men. 

Foz thei ſpeake vnrighteoully a- 
cant the: thyne enemies take thy 
name in vayne. 
Donot Þ hate themo Lozde, that 
hate the:and am not J greued with 
thoſe that riſe vp aga inſt the. 
ye I hate theim right loꝛe:euen as 
though thei were myne enempes. 
Try me, O god ⁊ ſeke the grounde 
ot myne harte: pꝛoue me and examen 
my thoughtes, 

Lqke well if there be any waye of 
wickednes in me:and lead me in ve 


way euerlaſt yn 
# The cn Plaine 


Eripe me, 


To the chaunter a Palme of Datifd. 
Elpuer nie o Loꝛd krom the enell 
man: and pꝛeſetue me krom the 
wicked man. 

whiche ymagyn miſchief in their 
hartes:> ſtyrre bp ſtryfe all thedaye 


long. 
a Thti 


The Plaltet of Daatd. 

Thei haue ſharpened ther tonges 
lyke aſerpent : adders poplon is bn: 
der thei: lippes. 

Kepe me O Toꝛde, from the han- 
des of the vngodly: pꝛelerue me krom 
wicked men, whiche are pur poled to 
ouerthww my doynges. 

The pꝛoude Bane layedaſnare foꝛ 
me, and ſpꝛed a net abꝛoade with coz- 
des; pe, and ſet trappes in my way. 

J ſaied vnto the Loꝛde thou arte 
my God:heare the voyte ok my pꝛai⸗ 
ets, o Loꝛde. 

O Toꝛd God, thou ſtrength of my 
Health : thou haſt couered my hed in 
the day ofbatayle. 

Let not the vngodly haue hys de⸗ 
ſyꝛt O Toꝛd:let not his miſcheuous 
imaginacion pꝛoſper, leſt they bee to 
pꝛoude, 
Let the miſchicf of their awne lip- 
pes fall vpon the hed of theim: that 
compaſſe me aboute. 
Let hote burnyng cooles fal vpon 


theim:let theim bee cat into the fyer 
an 


The Plalmes of Dauſd, . 

and into the pyt, that thei neuer ryle 
A man full of wooꝛdes (hall not 
pꝛolpere vpon the earth: euyll (hall 
hunte the wycked perſone, to ouer- 
thꝛow him. : 
Sure Jam that the Lozde wyll 
atenge the pooze : and mayntayne 
the caule of the helpeleſſe. 

The righteous alſo ſhall gene 
thankes vnto thy name: and the iuſt 
(hall contine w in thy ſyght. 


The. Cxli. ſalme 
of Dauid. 


Domine clamaui. 


J One, I call vpon the, haſt the 
vnto me: aud conſyder my voyte. 
when J crye vnto thee. 
Tet mp pꝛapyer beſet furth in thy 
ſyght, as the incenſe : and let the iyf- 
tyng vp of my handes be an euening 
Set a watche, o Toꝛde, befoze my 
mouth:x kepe the doꝛe of my lyppes. 
O let not myne hart be inclyned to 
K. N. i. any 


The Plalmes of Datid? - 
any euyll thyng: let me not beocciy- 
pyed in vngodlye wooꝛkes, with the 
men that wozke wyckedneſle, leſt Þ 
eate ot ſuch thynges as pleaſe them. 
Let the righteous rather ſmyte 
me krendly: and repꝛoue me, 
But let not their pꝛecious balmes 
bꝛeake myne head: yea, J wyll pꝛay 
pet agaynlt their wyckedneſie . 
Let their Judges be ouerthꝛowẽ 
in ſtony plates: that they may heare 
my woꝛdes, koꝛ they are ſweete. 
Our bones lye ſcatered befoze the 
pyt: lyke as when one bꝛeketh and 
heaweth wood vpon the earth. 
But mne epes looke vnto the, O 
Loꝛde God : in thee is my truſt, D 


daſt not out my ſoule. 


LY 
K. 


Keepe me from the lnare whiche 
they haue layde foz me: and from the 


ktrappes of the wycked doers. 


Let the vngodlye fail into their 
owne nettes together: and let me e⸗ 
uer elcape them. 
Che. Cxlii.Pſalme. 


Voce mts 


The Pſalmes of Datild, 


Voce mea «d Doninum. 


The Inſtruction of Dauid, a Pꝛaper, 
when he was in the Caue. 


Cryed vnto the Lozde with my 
voyte: yea, euen vnto the Loꝛde 
dyd I make my ſupplication. 

'J pow:ed out my complayntes 
befoze him: and ſhewed him of my 
trouble. 

when my ſptrite was in heaup⸗ 
neſſe, thou kneweſt my path: inthe 
waye wherin J walked haue they 
pꝛeuely layde a ſnare foꝛʒ me. 

Jloked alſo vpon my right hand: 
and ſee, there is no man that woulde 
know me. 

Jhad no place to flye bnto: and 
no man cared foꝛ my ſoule. 
A crped vnto thee, O Loꝛde, and 
layde: thou art my hope and my poꝛ⸗ 
tion in the lande of the lyuyng. 
Conſyder my complaynte: fo? Þ 


am bꝛought very lowe. 
© deliner me fro my perſecutours: 
B. R. ii. fo2 


The Plalmes of Dauid. 
fo: they are to ſtrong fo2 me. 
Bing my ſoule out of p2iſon, that 
I may gene thakes vnto thy name: 
whiche thyng ik thou wylte graunte 
me, then ſhall the righteous reſozte 

bnto my company. 

The, Cxliii.Plaline. 
of Dauid. | 
when his owne lonne perſecuted him. 


Domine exaud:. 

Thee my p2ayer, O Toꝛd, and 
conlydꝛe my delyꝛe: herken vn 
to me foꝛ thytruth ⁊ righteous (ake.. 
And entre not into iudgement 
with thy leruaunt: fo2 in thyſpghte 

hall no man liuyng be iuſtikied. 
Fo: the enemye hath perlecuted 
my loule, he hathe ſmytten my iyfe 
doune tothe grounde: he hath layde 
me in the darkeneſſe, as the men that 

hath ben longe dead. 

Therftoꝛe is my ſpirit vexed within 
me: e my hert within me is deſ#lace 
pet do Jremembꝛe the tyme paſt, 
I muſe vpon all thy wozkes: yea, 
25 cxercyle: 
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The Plalmes of Bautd. 


exercyſe my ſelfe in the woozkes of 
thy handes. 
Jſtretche kurth my handes bnto 
thee : myſoule galpeth vnto thee, as 
a thyꝛſty lande. 
Heare me, O Toꝛde, x that ſoone, 
fo: my ſpirite wexeth faynt:hide not 
thy face fro n me, leſt J be lyke vnto 
them that go doune into the pyt; 
O let me heare thy louyng kynd⸗ 
neſle betyines in the mo2nyng, fo: in 
thee is my truſt: ſhewe thou ne the 
way that Þ ſhoulde walke in, foꝛ Þ 
lykte vp my ſoule vnto thee. 
Delpuer me, O Lo2de, frompne 
enempes: fo2 I flye bnto the to hyde 
me. 

Teache me to doo the thyng that 
plealeth the, foꝛ thou art my Sod:ilet 
thy louyng ſpirite leade me furth vn 
to the lande of righteoulneſſe. | 

Quicken me, o 102d, fo: thynames 
ſake: and fo: thy righieouſneſſe ſake 
bzing iny ſoule out of trouble. 

Aud of thy goodneſle lay myne e- 
K. A. Alle. NC mpes: 


The Plalmes of Dauid. 
nempes: anddeſtroye all them that 
vexe my ſoule, foꝛ I am thy ſeruaũt. 
The. Cxlitit. Plalme ok Dauid. 
Benedictus Dominic. 
Teſſed be the Loꝛd my strength: 
whyche teacheth my handes to 
warre, and my kyngers to fyght. 
My hope and my foꝛtreſle, my ca: 
ſtell, and delyuerer, my defender in 
whom I trult: which lubdueth my 
people that is vnder me. 
Lode, what is man that thou 
haſt ſuch reſpect vntohi : oꝛ the ſõne 
of man, that thou lo regardeſt him. 
Man is lyke a thyng of nought: 
his tyme paſſeth a wai like a ſhadow 
Bow thyheauens, O Loꝛde, and 
tome doune: touche the mountaines 
and they (hall ſmoke, 
Caſt kurth the lyghtenyng, and 
teare them: (Hote out thyne arowes 
and conlume them. 
Sende doune thyne hande from a 
boue: delyuer me, and take me out of 
the great waters, from the hande of 
| ſtraunge 
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The Plalmes ok Dauſd. 


ſtraunge chyldꝛen. 
whole mouth talketh of vanptie: 


and their right hand is a ryght hand 


of wyckedneſle. 

N wyll ſyng a new ſong vnto the 
O God: and ſyng pꝛayles vnto thee 
vpon a ten ſtrynged Lute, 

Thou that geueſt victozye vnto 
kynges : and haſt delyuered Dauid 
thy ſeruaunt from the perell of the 
(wo2de, 

Saue me, and delyuer me fron 
the hande of ſtraũge chyldꝛen: whole 
mouth talketh of vanytie, * their 
ryght hande is a ryght hande of ini⸗ 
quptie. | 

That our ſonnes may grow vp 
as the yong plantes : and that our 
daughters may be as the puliyſhed 
co:ners of the temple. 

That our garners may be full x 
plenteous with all maner of ſtoze : 
that oure ſheepe maye bꝛyng furthe 
thouſandes and ten thoulandes in 
our ſtretes. 

That 


The Pſalines of Dauid. 


That our oxen may be ſtrong to 
labour, that ther be no decay: no lea⸗ 
ding into captiuitie, and no complai⸗ 
nyng in our ſtretes. 
Yappy are the people that be in 
ſuch a cale: yet bleſſed ar the people 
which haue the Loꝛd foz their God, 
The. Cxl b. lalme. 

Exaltabo te Deus. 

Athankelgeuyng of Dauid. 

Wyll maanifye thee, G God, my 
kyng: c Þ wyllp:ayſe thy name 
fo2 euer and euer. : 

Euery day wyll J gene thankes 
vnto thee: and pꝛayſe thy name fo? 
euer and euer. 

Great is the Loꝛde, and meruap⸗ 
lous woꝛthye to be pꝛayled: there is 
no ende ok his greatneſle. 

One generacion [hall p:ayſe thy 
woꝛkes vnto another: and declare 
thy power. 

As fo2 me, J wyll be talkyngof 
thy woꝛſhip: thy gloꝛye, thy pzayſe, 
and wonderous wozkes. 


0 


The Pſaltcr of Dau, 


Ao that men ſhall ſpeake of the 
myght of thy merueilous actes: and 
P wyll alſo tell of thy greatneſſe. 
The memoꝛiall of thyne habun⸗ 
daunt kyndneſſe ſhalbe ſhewed:and 
men ſhall lyng or thy righteouſneſſe. 
The Toꝛde is gracidus and mer- 
cifull : long ſufferyng, and ok great 
goodneſſe. 
The Lode is louyng vnto euery 
man: and his mertye is ouer all his 
1 5 
All thy woozkes pꝛayſe thee, © 
Lode: and thy ſayntes gene than: 


kes vntothee, 3 
They ſhew the gloꝛy of thy king 
dome: and talke of thy power. 
That thy power, thy gloꝛye and 
mightynes of thy kyngdome: might 
beknowen vnto men. at 
Thy kyngdome is an euerlaſting 
kyngdome: and thy dominion endu⸗ 
reth thoꝛowout all ages. 
The loꝛd vpholdeth al ſuch as fal: 
lyfteth vp all thoſe that be doune. 
: S. S. i. The 


The Plak ter of DB&ud, 

The epes of all wayte vponthee 
O Toꝛde): and thou geueſt theym 
their meate in dne ſealon. | 
Thon openeſt thyne hande : and 
kylleſt all thynges lyuyng with plen⸗ 
teouſneſſe. 

The Lo2dis righteous in all his 
wayes: and holy in all his wozkes, 
The Toꝛde is nye vnto all theyin 
that tall vpon him: yea, all luche a as 
call vpon him faythfully. 
He wyll fulfyll the deſy2e of them 
that kearehym: he allo wyll heare 
their crye; and wyli helpe them. 

The Lorde pzeſerueth all theim 
chat lone hym: but ſcatereth abꝛodt 
all the vngodly, 
yp mouth (hall ſpeake the pꝛaiſe 
the Loꝛde: and let all fleſh geue 
changes vnto his holy name foꝛ cuer 
and euer. 

The. C. xi vi. ſalme. 


Lauda anima mea 


Ap lalme ot Aggeus and bret 
e Dallalupah. 


he Plalter ot Dauid. 
Kaiſe the loꝛd, o my ſoule:whyle 
I lyne wyll P pꝛayſe the loꝛde, 
yea, ds long as I haue any beyng, J 
wyll ſyng p2ayſes vnto my God. 
O put not vour truſt in Painces : 
noꝛ in any chylde of man, foz there 
is no helpe in them. 
Foz when the bꝛeath of man goeth 
furth: he (Hall turne agayne to his 
erth, e then al his thoughtes perilh, 
Bleſſed is he that hath: the God 
of Jacob foz his helpe : and whoſe 
hope is in the Lozdehis God. 
which made heauen and earth the 
fea,and all that therin is: which ke⸗ 
peth his pꝛomes foꝛ euer. 
which helpeth them to right that 
1 Ccuffer wꝛog: which fedeth the hugry. 
The lodd loſetch men out ok pꝛilõ: 
| chelo:degenethſyght to the blynde. 
The loꝛd helpeth them that ar fal- 
len: the loꝛd careth foꝛ the righteous 
The loꝛd careth fo: the ſtraũgers, 
he dekẽdeth the katherles 4 wydow: 
as foz the waye of the vngodlye, he 
S. S. ii. turneth 


P 


Che Plalter of Dauid. 
turneth it vpſyde doune, 
The Loꝛde thy God, O Syon , 
Halbekyngfoz euermoꝛt: «thozow 
——_ 
Hallelupa. 
Che. Cxlvii.ſalme. 


Laulate Dominum 
GP: 


ꝛalle the Loꝛd, fon it is a good 
hyng to ſyng pꝛayte vnto dure 
God: pea, a ioptull and a plealaunt 
97 sit to be thankekull. 
The Loꝛde doth buylde vp Jeru- 
ſalem: and gather together the out- 
| caſtes of 'Jſraell. 

--.-Hehtaleth thoſe that are bꝛoken 
in herte: : c geueth medicine to heale 
their lyckeneſle. 

He telleth thenob:eofthe ſtarres: 
and talleth them all by their names. 
Ercat is our Loꝛde, a great is his 
power: yea, his wyldome is infinite. 
The Toꝛde letteth vp the meke: 
and bꝛingeth the vngodiye doune to 
the rounde. 

D ſyng onto the LORDE with 
thankes 


© clondes, and pzeparethrapne kor the 


The Pſalter of Dauid 


thankeſgeuyng:ſyng p2aiſe vpon the 
harpe vnto our god. 
whiche couereth the heauen with 


yearth:#x maketh the araſſe to growe 
vpon the mountaines (and herbe koꝛ 
the vſe of men). 
whiche geueth foder vnto the cat⸗ 
tell: and fedeth the pong rauens that 
call vpon him. | 
He hath not pleaſure in the ſtregth 
of an hoꝛſe: neither deliteth he in any 
mannes legges. 3 8 
But the loꝛdes delite is in theim 
that feare him: and put their truſt in 
his mercy, 
P2ayſe the lozde, O Seruſalem: 
pꝛaiſe thy God, O Syn. 
Foz he hath made faſt the barres 
of. thy gates: ⁊ hath bleſſed thy chil⸗ 
dꝛen withinthee, 
He maketh peace in thy boꝛders: & 
fylieth thee with the floure of wheat. 
He ſendeth foo:th his comaunde- 
ment vpou yearth: and his woozde 
SS. ii. runneth 


The Plalter of Dauid. 
vunneth very l[wyltly. 

He geueth ſnowe like woll: and 
ſcattereth the hoare froitiyke aſhes, 
He cateth fooꝛth his yſe like moꝛ⸗ 
lels:who is abie to abide his froſt, 

He lendetch out his woꝛde and mel⸗ 
tech the:he bloweth with his winde, 
and the waters flowe. 
Me ſheweth his woꝛde vnto Jacob: 
his ſtatutes and oꝛdinaunces buto 
Ilrael. 
He hath not dealt ſo with anyna- 
tion: neither haue che heathen knows 
lege of his lawes. 

The Cxl vin. Palme. 
Laudate dominum de cælis. 
Hallelupa. 
¶ Pzaile the euerlaſtyng. 

P2ayſe the Toꝛde of heauen: 
pꝛayle himinthe heigth. 
Pꝛayle him all ye Angels of his: 
pꝛapyſe him all his hoſt. 

Pꝛayſe him Sunne and Moone: 
pꝛaiſe him all ye ſtarres and light. 
Pꝛayle him all ye heauens: and ye 
waters that be aboue heauens. 
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The Plalter of Dauid. 


Let them p2zayſe the name of the 
loꝛde: foꝛche ſpake the woꝛde, e they 
were made) he comaunded, and they 
Were created. 

He hath made them faſt foꝛ euer a 
ener : he Hath geuen theim a lawe, 
whiche (hal not be bꝛoken. 

Pꝛayſe the LORD ppon pearth: 
ye dꝛagons, and all depes. 

Fpyer and hayle, ſnowe x vapoꝛs: 
winde x ſtoꝛme, fulfillyng his woꝛde 

Mountaines and all hylles : fruit⸗ 
ful trees and all Cedꝛes. 

Beaſtes and all cattell: woꝛmes & 
kethered foules. 

Kynges of the pearth and all peo⸗ 
ple:pꝛintes and all the Judges ok the 
wozlde. 

vongmen and maydens, olde men 
and childꝛen, pꝛayle the name of the 
loꝛde: foꝛ his name onely is excellent. 
and his pzaiſe aboue heauen æ perth. 
He Hal exalte the hoꝛne ot his peo⸗ 
ple, al his ſaintes (hal pꝛaiſe him:eucẽ 
the childꝛen of Ilrael, euen the peo⸗ 
S. S. iiii. ple 
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ple that lerueth him. 

f The cxlix. Palme. 
Cantate domino. 
Halleluyah. 
C. Pꝛaiſe the euerlaſtyng. 


Syng vnto the loꝛde a newe 
long: let the congregacion of 
laintes pꝛaiſe him. 

Let Fſrael reioyte in him p made 
him: and let the childzen of Syon be 
ioykull in their kyng. 5 

Let theim pzaiſe his name in the 
daunce : let them ſyng pꝛailes vnto 
him with tabꝛet and harpe. 

Foz the loꝛde hath pleaſure in his 
people:and helpeth the meeke herted 

Let the laintes be toyful withglo- 
ry: let theim reioyce in theit beddes. 

Let the pꝛayles of God be in theit 
mouth: and a two edged lwoꝛde in 
their handes. 

To be auenged of the heathen:and 
to rebuke the people. 

To bynd their kynges in chames: 
I their nobles with lynkes of = 
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That they mape bee auenged of 
theym, as it is waitten : ſuche honoꝛ 
haue all his ſapntes. Allelupah. 
The. CL.Yſalme. Laudate Dominum. 


Allelupah. 


Pꝛayle GDD in his holyneſle: 
O pꝛayle him in the kirmament of 
bis power. 
Pꝛayle hym in his noble Actes: 
praiſe him atcoꝛding to his excellent 
greatnefle, - + 
P2aſe him in the ſounde of the 
Trumpet: pzaiſe hym vpo the Lute 
and Yarpe. 
Pꝛaile him in ſymbales 4 daũles: 
pꝛaiſe him vpon the ſtrynges a pype. 
Pꝛayſe him vpon the well tuned 
cymbals : pzaile hym vpon the loude 
cymbals, 
Let cuery thing that hath bꝛeth: 
pꝛayle the Loꝛde. 
Hallalupah. 
P2apyle the euerlaſtyng. 


The ende of the Pſalter, 
S += ? b. 
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